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WM.-B. BRADBUBRYS 


NEW PIANOFORTE ESTABLISHMENT, 
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WM. B. BRADBURY’S 
PIANO-FORTE ESTABLISHMENT 


No. 427 Broome Street, Corner of Crosby Street, 
ONE BLOCK EAST OF BROADWAY. 


Tue Subscriber respectfully invites the attention of his friends and the public generally 
to his New Piano-Forte Establishment, at No. 427 Broome Srreer, Corner of Crosby 
Street. Having withdrawn his interest, stock, and materials, from the late firm of Lighte & 
Bradburys, which firm was dissolved on the 31st January, ult., and having purchased the 
entire stock of Piano-Fortes and Piano-Forte Material, owned by his brother, Epwarp G. 
Braveury, in the said firm, he is now prepared to supply the increased demand for his 
celebrated Piano-Fortes. Employing the most skillful and experienced workmen, with a 
large stock of the best and most thoroughly seasoned material, and an abundance of capital, 
he has taken in hand the personal supervision of the whole business of manufacturing his in- 
struments, and is enabled to turn out Piano Fortes of unequaled ronr and puRABLENESS, 
BRADBURY’S NEW SCALE PIANO-FORTE, In the arrangement of our new scale, 
drawn and prepared with the utmost care, expressly for our new instruments, we have 
added every improvement which can in any way tend to the perfection of the Piano-Forte, 
and we can confidently assert, that for delicacy of touch, volume, purity, brilliancy, and 
sweetness of ton¢, combined with that strength and solidity of frame necessary to durability, 


these instruments are unequaled. ; 3 
“Srreneta and Beauty” is our motto, and we invite the closest criticism of the best 
unbiased judges in the land. WM. B. BRADBURY, © 


|| S27 Every Instrument fully Warranted.e4 427 BROOME ST,, Cor, of Crosby St., NEW YORK, 
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GOLDEN CHAIN 


SABBATH SCHOOL MELODIES. 


€OMPRISING 


4 Great Variety of Aco Music and Hymns 


COMPOSED AND WRITTEN 


EXPRESSLY FOR THE SABBATH SCHOOL. 
“OGETHER WITH MANY OF THE BEST OF THE WELL KNOWN SABBATH SCHOOL PIECES, 


BY WM. B. BRADBURY, 


AUTHOR OF “THE JUBILEE,” “ORIOLA,” AND MANY OTHER MUSICAL WORKS. 


NEW YORK: 
IVISON, PHINNEY & COMPANY. 
CHICAGO: 8. 0. GRIGGS & COMPANY, 


1863, 


t 
Entered, according to Act of Congress, in the yesr 1931, by Wu. B. Brannrry, in the Clerk's Office of the 
District Court for the District of New Jersey. : 


PREFACE, » 


Tre design ot this book is doubtless generally understood, viz., to furnish a pleasing variety 
of good NEw music and hymns composed and arranged expressly for the Sabbaty Sched af a very 
moderate price. 

The largest, most complete and perfect Hymn ana Tuno Buok ever re-39 tor Savoata Fhools is 
doubtless the OrtoLA, a book that has now become the standard text-book of thousands of Sabbath 
Schools throughout the country. We do not pretend to compete with this popular work, nor do 
we ask those using it to lay it aside for a single day. We simply ask, 1st, that those who feel that 
more new and popular music would enliven and interest their school, try the Goupmy Cai 
2ndly, that those who feel that they must have a low prieed book to commence with, try the 
Crary. ; ; 

Of one thing we feel quite sure, viz., that all those who haye used for any considerable time the 
OR10L\ will certainly call for the GoLpEN Cuary, and also all who shall introduce the GoLpEN 
Cuan as tho first of these two books, will, whenever a more complete and extensive work is 
wantel, seek for the Ontona, Ofthe GoLpEN Crain wo will only add that for ils size we believe 
no work can be foind to compete with it in variety and attractiveness, and in freshness and popu- 
larity of melody aud words. 

Movement or tun mvsic.—The effect of a stirring, popular piece of music, is often lost by a mi 
tho movement intended for it by the author. Toeffectually avoid any such misconception, a very simple | 
has been adopted, by which the proper moyement of each piece 18 exactly indicated, without the use of 


nome. It will be observed that directions, partly in figures are given to the ditterent pieces at their : 
a3“ 24—'T'wo to the measure,” &c, &c. The meaning of which is 2 


Take a string and attach a light weight to one end of it, and hold the other between the thumb a ata 
distance of tiventy-four inches, from the fulerum, (the thumb and finger). Set the weight in moti ng, 
fate i, 


like the pendulum to the clock, and now these two vibrations mark the time of a measure of th: 
is the explanatian,—* string twenty-four inches long, two vibrations to the measure.” _~ 

“29—One to each quarter note,” &e, &e, means that you should hold the string, twenty inch: 
weizht, sct it vibrating, and one vibration to each rter note indicates the exact movement o 

By this simple pvucess, anil without the necessity of s Metronome, the teachers or lealers of the 
“time” the differeat pieces at home, so that in taking them up with tho children, ho will net ba under 
ity of guessing = 9 prper movement, 

Hoping that“, ~* . <n Cuats may prove a blessing to many,—that every link may be found 
the purest metm, ..4 1 the whole may prove strong enough to bind together in one harmonic 
ones of the household 22.4 Sabbath School, its author pray: 'y sends it forth on its little x 
wag. Gel speed it : ‘ > 


~ wns 


dare bhirm, 


nA 


MoTICR.— Mach the largest proportion of the Musie and Poetry im this dock bes Me. om 


v2 4 Spe. written and arranged, expreasiy for it, and having been * Entered according to Act of 


15 


Congress,” by the author, is his copyright property. Persons desirous of reprip "ng One OF 
more of these pieces, for Sabbath School Anniversaries, or for any other purpose, MUsT ¥IR8? 
OBTAIN PERMISSION oF THE auTHOR. Reprinting them without such permission would be ap 
‘nfrmgement upon the copyright. and any person so trespassing will be held aecounta!ile. 


THE GOLDEN ten eat. 
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1 How sweet and heavenly is the sight, When those that love ord Lord 
| . In one an-oth-er's peace de-light, Aud so ful-fill bis,....... +... word! f Praise the Lord, 
2. O may we feel each brother's sigh, And with him bear a se 
May sor-rows flow from eye to eye, And joy from heart to............ beart. { Praise the Lord, 
“& f@ @° 
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eet 


’ : iS 
Praise the Lord, Praise ye the Lord, Hal - le - lu- jah, Bal- le-lu- jah, Praise ys the Lord. 
& f &° f° & # £4 Sal 
st 


3. Let A be in one delightfal stream, 4, Love is the cotpen onatn that binds 
ugh every bosom flow ; The happy souls above; 
oe ca, aly and dear esteom And he's an heir of heaven whe @e“« 
Ee a tort, to His busom glow with love, 
Wraise the Lord, &, 


cy oe e _ + - 

| 1. The Sunday-school, that blessed place, Oh! Twould rather stay With -in its walls, a 

| 2. 'Tis there I learn that Jesus died For sinners such as 1; Oh! what has all the 
| 8. Then let our grateful tribute rise, And songs of praise be given To Him who dwells a - 
| 


4 And weleome then the Sunday-school, We'll read,and sing,and pray That we may keep the 
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o oe 
child of grace, Then spend my hours in play— 
world be-side, That I should prize so high— 
| bove the skies, For such a bless-ing given— 
gold-en rule, And nev-er from it stray— 
L. 3 


The Sunday-school,theSunday-school,Oh! 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL RECRUITING SONG. Ww. B. Bnapsvar. §& 


MopERATELY Quick. Words by the author of ** I want to be an angel.” 


¥ 
1. To our dear Sunday school there ought many to come, Who spend Sunday wandering or trifling at 
3. God meant all the peo - ple who live in this place, To hear of his good-ness, andjoinin his 


aaa Serene 


pyre oa 
home; Ill try to bring one, or Tl try to bring two, Yes, allthat I ean, I’m de-termined to do. 
a SoTll try to bring one, or I'll try to pring two, Yes, all that I can, I’m de-termined to do 


' 
B. Let me think; are there none of the dear ones athome,| 6. Out there in the lot where I pass every day, 


The large, or the little, who never have come? Yiow many spend Sabbath in frolic or play! 

Oh, PU beg and I'll coax, try for one, try for two, If I could but get one of those boys, now, or two, 

Yes, all that I can, I'm determined to do. Po come here next Sabbath, what good it might de, 
4 My consins and playmates, who live in this street, 6, Perhaps up to heaven some day I may go; 

T'll ask them to come, the next time that we meet; What glory and blessedness then I shall know! 

Who knows put among them I'll get one, or two, But I want in that glory that macy may share 

For all thet I can, I'm. determined to do. , That one, two, yes, all I can take, vay be therm 


*§ RISE TO SEEK THE LIGHT.” 
20—Two to ew.. Measure, 


mas Sot pee 
(fPer eae see ee ore 


—s-——9—— —-0— 66 = 
wr 


1. I saw a lit - tle blade of grass, Just peeping from the sod, And asked it ws it 
2. I asked the ea - gle why his wing To ceaseless flight was given; As if he spurn’d each 
3. Iasked =A soul, what means this thir ix For something yet beyond, What means this eager- 
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sought to pass Be - yond its pres-ent clod? It casks to raise its ti - ny head, All 


earth - ly thing And knew no home but heaven? He answered, as he fixed his gaze Un- 
ness to burst Fromev- bi earth- oa bond? It answers, and I feel it glow With 
SE ate alee = _ 
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sparkling, fresh and bright, And, wond’ring at the ques-tion, said, “I rise to seek the | 
dazzled at the sight, Up- on the sun’s me -ri - dian blaze, “I rise to seek the 
fires more warm, more bright, “All is too dull, too dark be-low, I rise to seek be 


DSS 255 So Sass 


“| RISE TO SEEK THE LIGHT.” (Conotuvrn.) 7 
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I rise, I rise, I rise, I rise, I rise 


COME, CHILDREN, RAISE YOUR VOICES HIGH. (24 Hran 
L Cows, children, raise your voices high, And oh that all would join to sing 
Your Saviour’s love proclaim, That Saviour's love, who cam, 
And with the choirs of earth and sky Mankind from chains of sin to bring 
Unite to praise his name: To liberty, 
Sing how he left the realms of light, To liberty again! 
Where the bright angels dwell, loud h 
And, passing through os gloomy night, > lana pen a Ceeing, 
Redeemed the world, Let earth with joyous anthems ring, 
Redeemed the world from hell. To spread his fame abroad; 
: Let every tribe and nation own 
§. Yes, we will gladly join our lays His just and righteous sway, + 
Wits \eaven's seraphic throng, And all unite to hasten on 
And offer in our earthly days The great, the great, 
To Christ our grateful song: The great millennial day. 


DUKE STREET. L. M. 


1, Lord, when thou didet ascend on hig’ Those heavenly guards around thee wal! 
Tet thousand angels filled the sky; v Like chariots that atiend thy state, 


Gop SPEED THE RIGHTY 


Now to heaven our prayer as-cend-ing, God speed the right! 
“| In a_ no- ble cause e.n-tend-ing, God speed the [Omrr.] right! Be their zeal in 


Be that prayer a - gain re - peat-ed, God speed the right! 
* | Ne’er de-spair-ing, tho’ de - feat- ed, God speed the [Omur.] right! Like the good and 
| ! 


tha ie Bae: 
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pass 
heaven recorded, With success on earth rewarded, God speed the right! God pa right! 


#2##l#fA RAR L 
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8. Patient, firm, and persevering, 4. Still their onward course pursuing. 
God speed the right! God speed the right! 
Neer the event our danger fearing, Every foe at Jength subduing, 
God speed the right ! God speed the right! 
Pains, nor toils, nor trials heeding, Truth, thy cause, whate’er delay it, 
And m heaven’s own time su i Thers’s no power on earth ean stay it, 
Goa speed the right! God speed the right! i 


"NEVER LATE.” 
10—Two to each Measure. ¥rom Beapsury's 8. 8. Meropma, W. B. b. 
SPRIGHTLY. 


ae 


1. 1’ a-wake at dawn on the Sab-bath day, For'tis wrong to doze ho-ly time a - way} 
| 2. Birds a-wake be- times; eve-ry morn they sing; Noneare tar - dy there, when the woods do ring; 
fen 


With my les-sons learned, thisshallbe my rule— Nev-er to be late at the Sab - bath school. 
So when Sun- day comes, thisshall be my rule— Nev-er to be lats at the Sab - bath schooL 


at 3S = =e | 


8. When the summer's sun wakes the flowers again, 4 But these Sabbath days will soon be o'er, 
They the cal) obey—none are tardy then; And these happy hourstshall return no more 3 
Nor will I forget that it is my rule Then Ill ne'er regret that it was my rule 
Never to be late at the Sabbath school. Never to be late at the Sabbath schooh . 

DISMISSION. 8s, 7s & 4s. 


2 ~~ T Lord. dis -miss us with thy bless- o Fill our hearts with re and peace; et us each, thy love pos - sess-ing, 
2. Thunks we give and a -do-ra-tion, For thy gos-pel’s joy-ful sound; May the fruitsof thy sal - va-tion 
4. Then. whene’er the signal's giv- en Us from Ser to call a- way, Borne, on an-gel’s wings, to heav-en— 
es 


= =< am! 
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oe 
Ty. tnph in res deeming grace; O, re-fresh us, re-fresh us, Traveling through this wil-de-ness. 
T our hearts and lives a-bound; May*thy presence, May thy presence With us ev - er- more he fonnd 
Gled the summons io o- bey— May we ev-or, May we ev-er Reign with Christin end-leae dar, 


© 


SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. 


ne One to each g Wm. B. Beaosvry 
BLow. 
Sortie SS Ease 
th =a $f $ nee roca a 3-318 


1. athe hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! That calls me rae a world of a And bias me at my Father's 
n.o, And oft escaped the tempter’s snare By thy om sweet hour of prayer, And oft escaped the tempter’s 


ie z= — 


throne Makeall my wauts et wishes fe In seasons of distress and grief, My soul kas often fonad _e 
“ogee Set thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 


JED. * £, D.C. 


ott aretis Seiatiiete aero =e. ag Siete 


2. Sweet hour of pragetl sweet ae of prayer! |8. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer 


Thy wings shall my petition bear, May [ thy consolation share ; 

To him whose tenth and feithfuiness, Till, from Mount Pisgah’s lofty hewht, . 
Engage the wait.rg sont to bless; I view my home, and take my flight: 
And since he bids me avek his face, This robe of flesh [ll drop. and rise 


Believe his word, and trvst his grave, To seize the everlasting prize ; 
J: I'll cast on him my every care, f: And shout, eal teed through the air, 


And wait for thee, sweet hour of prnyer! | Farewell, farewell, sweet buur of prayer. : 


: o> 
a 
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OH, COME TO THE SUNDAY-SCHOCL WITH ME. ii 


@PRicnt Ly. 


20—One to each Measure, 


1. Oh, come to the Sun- day-school with me, Where sweetly the hours will pass a-way! 
2. We've teachers and scho-Jars kind and true; We've plenty of books, both old, and new; 


Chorus.—Oh, come to the Sun-day-sachool with me, Where sweetly the hours will pass a-way! 


es 
Oh, come with a foot-step light and free, And make no de-lay, makeno de- lay, 
We read, and we sing, and join in prayer, 'Tis sweet to be there, sweet to be thera 


Oh, come with a  foot-step light and free, And make no de-lay, makeno de lay. 


happiness floats, While voices that love us breathe out their soft notes; 
bappiness floats, &. 


a - bout us true 
a - bout us true 


Around and 
Around and 


a" OH, COME TO THE SUNDAY- wee (Coxonv pm.) 


ANON SSS Da 
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No place is 80 KE] so happy and free, As the dear Sunday-school for you and for me. 


A BRIGHTER DAY. 


“THEN LOOK UP, FOR YOUR REDEMPTION DEAWETH NiGH."’—Luke xxi. 28, 
12—One to each o 


Sig ng ae 


| 1, “ Lift your heads” with faith; the mor-row Dawneth brighter than to- da 
2 Art thouloue-ly, sad, ‘and wea - ry, Watching through the si - lent nig it 


qatar aie 


aigel hands will lift the edd aa Chase the thers glooma - Tek ’ 
Dy y teara,the o- rient glis- tens Like a sad ot sil - ver light 


A BRIGHTER DAY. (Gongrastat) t3 


day is break-ing, Soonthe morn-ing will ap- pear; 


8. Does the night seem long and weary— 5. Let the heart be eheered with gladness, 
Dangers threatening ’long the way ? Though the sun 18 veiled from sight; 
Joy will soon return to bless thee, See! the stars are brightly beaming 
Led will dawn a brighter day. Through the shadows of the night. 
Chorus—“ Lift your heads,” &e. 
4 What, though wars and earth’s commotions Chorus. 
Try your faith, and cause dismay ; Look! e’en now the morn is breaking, 
God, your Father, rules the nations, See the shadows flee away ; 
He will send a brighter day. See! the earth from slumber waking, 


Chorus— Lift your heads,” &a, “Lift yeur heads!” behold the day! 


LA 24—Tw0 to cach Measure. wHO SHALL SiNG? 


——— 
= a 2 esa = 


ws. 

| 1 Who shallsing, if not the chil-dren, Did not Je- sus die for tuemf# 
‘(May they not, with oth-er jew- els, Sparkle in his di - a- dem? 

Ip o—Why, un-less the song of heav-en They be-gin te prac- tice here? 


532: a se Sess a 


Why to them were voic-es giv -en, Bird - like voic - es, sweet and clear? 
D. 


2 8, 
There's a choir of infant songsters, Jesus, when on earth sojourning, 
White-robed, round the Saviour’s throne; Loved them with a wondrous loves 
Angels cease, and, waiting, listen | And will he, to heaven returning, 
Oh! ’tis sweeter than their own! Faithless to his blessing provet 
Faith can hear the rapturous choral, Oh! they ean not sing too early! 
When her ear is upward turned; Fatners, stand not in ther way! 
Is not this the same, perfected, Birds do sing while day is breabiliges 
Which upor the earth they learned? | Tell me, then, why not they? — 


i A 


I5—T10 to each Measure. WASTE AWAY TO THE SABBATH SCHOOL. i ob 
Words by Lucius Hart, Esq 


wuix by W BB 


- ad 
i 
Tat Semi-h My Hark ! how the cheerful morning bellsCall us a - way to Sabbath scliool; Their sacred chime our 
fra Semi-Cho. {| Vwith happy faces, one and all, We haste a - way to Sabbath school; And hearts as hap-py 
a. 1st Semi-Cho, { In Sunday dress-es neat-ly clad, A-way we hasteto Sabbath school; No day in all the 
$d Ssmi-Cko, ¢ Our lessons learned, our books in hand, A-way we haste to Sabbath schools The happiest children 


du - ty tells, A- way to Sab-bath school. 
at the call, A- way to Sab-bath school. Then let us hastea-way, haste a-way to the 


week more glad, A- way to Sab-bath school. 
in the land, A- way to Sab-batb school.f Then let us baste a- way, haste a- way to the 


ee 
Sabbath school, Then let us haste asaya a- way to the Sabbath pe A- 3 to the “eee school 


ee pr Soiree ey Ee 


8. lat Semi- We love to mect together there, 4. 1st Semi- The Sabwoath light situhthes oltara0 clear and bright, 
Chorus. Within our pleasant Sabbath school; Chorus. Away we haste to Sabbath School; 
And ail usite in praise and prayer, The chureh, it is a pleasant sight, 
Within the Sabbath school. Away to Sabbath school; 
2d Semi- Anil this our bond of love shall be, 2d Sems- This sweetest day of all the seven— 
Chorus. We're happy in our Sabbath school; Chorus. We'll haste away to Sabbath scheol, 
And with our hearts in harmony, And rin the shining road to heaven; 


We'll haste to Sabbath sel.ool Away to Sabbath school. 
Choi us —Then let us baste. &e. } Chorus —Then let us naste, &o- 


16 “IF 1 WERE A VOICE.” vires with Eothwe. 


I were a voice, a per - suasive voice, That ewu.d travel the wide world thro’, 


- I would fly, Iwould fly o’er land and sea, Where a hu - man heart might be, 
If I were a voice, a consoling voice, I would fiy on the wings of the air, 


| I would fly on the wings of the TERING peat And speak to the men with a 
I would tell them a tale, or I'd pa In praise of the right, in 
The houses of sor-row and gu t I'd edie: And calm and truth - ful 


—— a - 2. —______ 
——— 


gen - = might, uaned tell them to be true, And toll th them to be true. Be true,. = 
; blame of the wrong, And tell them to be good, And tell them to be good. Be 
words I’d speak, And whisper of sweet hope, And whisper of sweet oon Sweet hope, wa : 


™IF § WERE A VOICE.” (Uoncxupxp.) 17 
Bono. Eowo for 4th and 5th stanzaa 


And tell them to be true, Zell them to be true. 
And tell them to be good, Yell them, &c. Jcy-fulsound, Joyful sound. 
And whis-per of sweet hope, Whisper, de. God is love, God ts love. 


slelels 


4. If I were a voice, an immortal voice, 6. I would fly, I would fly on the wings of day, 
I would fly the whole earth around; And point to the resims above; 
And wherever man with error bow’d, T would fly, I would fly over city and town, 
I’d publish in notes both long and loud, And drop like a happy sunlight down, 
e Truth’s most joyful sound. And whisper, God is love, 
Joyful sound. (Zcho, Joyful sound.) God is love, (Hcho, God ia love.) 
The Truth’s most joyful soun And whisper, God is love. 
Echo.—Truth’s most joyful sound. Zicho.—Whisper, God is love, 


2 SS ; : — 
shun thy presence, Lord, or flee The notice of thime eye, 
i 


1, In all my vast concerns with thee, In vain my soul 


2. Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 
My rising and my rest; Before they're formed within; 
My public walks, my private ways, And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
@ Secrets of my breast, He knows the sense I mean. 


. My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 


is GATHER THEM JN 


“GO, THERTroRy, INTO THR NIGHWAYS AND HEDGES AND COMPEL THIM TO comE IN,"'—Luke xiv. 23, — 
16—T'wo to each Measure. Wri PRomprNess AND ANIMATION. 


i ree oe 
a ee 


- —¢—s—4—¢ a 
“8: 3—o—e@ a se at oor 
1. Ga-ther them in, gz-ther them in, Gi-ther the chil- dren in} 
2. Ga-ther them in, ga-ther them in, Ga-ther the chil - dren in; 
- 6 2. + + £ \ 4 
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fy ae 
Miy be sung asa Duet. 
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Gather them in from the broad highway, Gather themin, gather them in; Gots Pits i <; - 
Gather them in from the prairies vast, Gather themia, gather them ing Gather them in 
Gather them in from the streetand lane, Gather them in, gather them ing Gather them in, wer 
Gather the deaf, and the poor, ay — Gather them in, an ar, ia; Gather them in with a 


= - : p—4—8-8 3 ae ee ey ee oe 
S355 35a bss ae 
Ch ae ae ee a? ae] a a 


eer 


gos - pel day, Ga - ther, ga-ther them in; 


ev - ery cast, Ga - ther, ga-ther them in. Gather themin, let the — fall, 
lilt and lame, Go - ther, ga-ther them in; 
will - ing mind, Ga- ther, ga-ther thm ia. Gather them in, let the house be full, &a 
tik Pan ee ae aS ferret wo 
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GATHER THEM IN. (ConcLupEn.) 


Full CHORTS. 

Aiea nese | re = ; ame 
eee ges fe Ne ay ca tere: te 
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Gather themin to the Sunday-school; Gatherthemin, Gatherthemin, Gather the children tu 
RALRAARLR GB o-oo o° a of 2 
oS Sr sees ae cy aS ee ee ee ee ee a 
a a = as ——= 6—e_e_—s|2_# 0 @—@ hae 
- — — + —- ee Se 
o—9—p—-—-—- — =F 2S —-—} 4 7 Ce oe ee 
Se ae a ame mY = Se 
8. Gather them fn, gather them in, 4. Gather them In, gather them in, 
Gather the ehildren in; Gather the children in; 
Gather them in that are aeeking rest, Gather them in from all over the land, 
Gather them in, gather them in; Guther them in, gather them in; 
Gather them in from the East and West, Gather them in to our noble band, 
gather, gather them in Cather, gather them in; 
Gather them in that are roaming about, Gather them in with a Christian love, 
Gather them In, gather them in; Gather them in, gather them in; 
Gather them in from the North and South, Gather them in for the Chureh above, 
Gather, gather them in. Gather, gather them in, 
Chorus,—Gather them in, &c. C. 


jwrus.—Gather them in, &¢, 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 


= — — 
| 1L Thus fur the Lord has led me vn ; And every evening shall make known 


Thus far his power prolongs my days ; Some fresh memorial ot his grace, 
= | af 


&. Much of mny time has run to waste, 8, I lay my hody down to sleep; 
And I, perhaps. am near my home 


Peace is the pillow for my head, 
But he forgives my follies past 


While well-appointed angels keep 
He gives me strength fur days to come Their watchful stations round my bed. 
7 


4 OP FAR OUT UPON THE PRAIRIE. 73 & 6s. tome Mission Song.” 
18—Two to each Measure. 


a 


1. Far out up-on the prai - % How many chil-dren dwell, Whonev- er read the 
2 For they have no kind pas - tor, Whoselov-ingwordshave told Of Je - sus, the good 


——5 ; 
Chorus.—Far out up-on the pral - rle How many chil-dren dwell, Whoney-er read the 


Bi - ble, Or hear the Sab-bath bell; And when the ho - ly morn - ing Wakes 
Shep - herd, And calledthem to his fold; No Sab-bathschoolin - vit - ing Its 


Bi - ble, Or hear the Sab-bath bell 


: 
«' weislon for tha Anniversary of the 8. 8. Miss. Association of the 14th Pres. Che Y. 


HYMNS TO “FAR OUT UPON THE PRAIRIE.” 21 


8. I wish that I could tell them 
Hovr Jesus came to die, 
When he for little children 
Left his bright throne on high; 
And all the sad, sad story 
Of sorrow which he bore, 
When for his crown of glory 
A crown of thorns he wore. 


Chorus.—Far out, etc. 


4. And so each morn and evening, 
Whene’er I kneel in prayer, 
I'll ask the gracious Saviour 
‘To send his gospel there; 
That in the glorious city 
In which he dwells above, 
We all may sing together 
Of his redeeming love. 


Chorus.—Far out, ete, 


MILLENNIUM SONG. 


1. Rrsoron, all ye believers, 
And let your lights appear, 
The evening is advancing, 
And midnight now is near; 
The Bridegroom is arising, 
And soon he draweth nigh ; 
Up, up, and watch, and wrestle, 
At midnight comes the ery. 


Cho.—Rejoice, ete. 


9. See that your lamps are burning, 

Replenish them with oil, 

And wait for your salyation— 
The end of earthly toil. 

The watchers on the mountain 
Proclaim the Bridegroom near; 

Go meet him, as he cometh, 
With Hallelujahs clear. 


Cho.—Rejoice, etc. 


3. Ye wise and holy virgins, 
Now raise your voices higher, 
Till, in the songs of Jubilee, 
They meet the angel choir. 
The marriage feast is waiting, 
The doors wide open stand, 
Be ready, then, to meet him, 
The Bridegroom is at hand. 


Cho.—Rejoice, etc. 


4, Ye saints, who here in patience 

Your cross and suff’rings bores 

Shall live and reign for ever, 
When sorrow is no more, 

Around the throne of glory, 
The Lamb ye shall behold, 

In triumph cast before Him 
Your diadems of gold! 


Cho.—Rejoice, etc. 


5. Our Hope and Expectation, 

O Jesus! now appear ; 

Arise, thou Sun, so longed for, 
O'er this benighted sphere! 

With hearts and hands uplifted, 
We plead, O Lord, to see 

The day of earth’s redemption, 
That brings us unto thee! 


Cho.—Rejoice, etc. 


DOXOLOGY, 


To thee be praise for ever 
Thou glorious King of kings? 
Thy wondrous love and favor 
Each ransomed spirit sings; 
We'll celebrate thy glory 
With all thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 
Of thy rede: ming love, 


2Q THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER, 
Newk, Arranged and brought ie aun eusy compass for Chorus Singing, dy 
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1. O77. say, oan you see by tho sO set ees pioud-ly we hailed at tho 
2. On the shore dim-ly seen thro’themists of the deep,Where et al host in dresd 
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twi - light’s last gleaming, Whose broad stripesand bright stars, thro’ the per-il - ous fight, O’erthe 
si - tence re - pos- es, Whatis that which the breeze,o’erthe tow -er - ing ateep, As it 


rarn-parts we watched, wereso gal-lant-ly streaming, Andthe rock-et’s red care, bombs 
fit - fui-ly blows, balf con-ceals, balf dis - clos-os; Now it, catch-es thp gle 


ee 
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THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER. = (ConuLvvip:) 23 
FULL CHOROS. ff 
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burst-ing in air, Gave proof thro’ the mzht that our Flag was still there: O. .. say does that 
moruing’s first beam, Ln ful - - a re- rea ct - ° ei: os in the stream: 'Tis the a span gied 
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‘SES Estes eer etree ei eae 


J 
O’er the land of 


star - span -gied ban- -ner yet wave the free and the home of the brave, 
bav- ner, O long may it wave Overthe lund of the free and tue home of the brave, 
aN 
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8 And where is that ceed who so vauntingly swore, 
That the havoc of war and the battle’’ confusion, 
A home and a country should leave us ne more— 
Their blood bas washed out their foul footstep’s pollution, 
No refuge can save the bireling and slave, 
Frow the terror of Hight. or the gloom of the grave; 
‘us.—And the star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave 
Mer the land of the free and the hoce of the brave. 


4& O thas be it ever, when freemen snail stand 
Between their loved home and *he war's desolation ; 
Blest with victory and peace, miay tne heaven-rescued land 
Praise the power tha’ hath made and preserved us & Datlom 
Then evnquer we must, when our cause it is just, 
And this be our motto —* In Goo is our trust |” 
Qrorus.—And the s'ar-spangled banner in triumph shall wave 
er the laud of the free aud the home of the brave 


Bee a)so hymn,'The blest Gospel Kannor,to this tune, on page SA 


BAL 35—One to each J PEACEFULLY SLEEP. Quartette. 


SLow aND GENTLE, WITH EXPRESSION. 
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1. Peace-ful-ly lay her down to rest, Place the turf kind - ly ‘on her breast; 
2. Close to her lone and nar - row house, Grace-ful- ly wave, ye wil - low boughs; 
8. Qui-et-ly sleep, be - loy- ed one, Rest from thy toil—thy labor is done; 


ON CALVARY’S HEIGHTS. QS 


Words by A. A. Surin. Music by Wm. B, Brapsury. 
26—Two to the Measure. 
ANDANTE. Girls. Boys. 
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Could thus for sin a mie. On Caly’ry’s oe on Caly’ry ar aes love im Maud ! 


| PM aegg Heys dale s 12 1S elle a2 Te 


2 On Calv’ry’s heights the one Redeemer dies!|4. To Calv’ry’s heights the little children bring; 


: The heavenly message flies Permit them there to cling, 
With pardon full to give— Forbid them not, He cries, 
That all who look may live. Of such my kingdom i is, 

On Caly’ry’s heights, on Caly’ry’s heights,} On Caly’ry’s heights, on Caly’ry’s heights, 

Amazing love behold! Amazing love behold! 

8. On Calv’ry’s heights a dying Saviour |5. On Caly’ry’s heights Faith spreads her eager 

leads, wings, 

For rebels intercedes ; While hope exultant sings ; 
He sets the captive free, Love doth the conquest win, 
A son and heir to be. Victor of death and sin. 


On Calv'ry’s heights, on raed heights,| On Calv’ eA heights, on Caly’ry’s heights, 
love behold! Amazing love behold | 


2 He is fitting up my mansion, 
Which eternally shall stand, 
For my stay shall not be transient 
Iu that holy, happy land, 
There is rest, de. 


@ Pain nor sickness ne’er shall enter, 
Grief nor woe my lot shall share; 
But in that celestial center, 
Ia crown of life shall wear. 
There ws reat &s 


4, Death itself shall then be vanquished, 
And his sting shall be wii wh; 
Shout for gladness, O ye ransomed, 
Hail with joy the risiug morn, 
There is rest, dc, 


6. Sing, O sing, ye heirs of glory ; 
BE your poe Feed yt 
ian’s gates will o r 
You shall find an entraice through 
There iv rest, da 


REST FOR THE WEARY. (Conccupzp.) 
End for ae ee Hymn, 
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There is rest for the wea-ry, There i is rest for you— pe the other side of Jordan, ' 
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TEMPERANCE HYMN. 


1. O'rr the dark abodes of sorrow, See from eastern coast to western 
Cheered by no reviving ray, Quickly fly the shades of night. 


Brightly temperance arising, 

Brings a bright and glorious day. 
Chorus. —There is hope for the fallen, 
There is hope for the fallen, 


8. May the heart-reviving story, 
Win and conquer—never cease— 
May the ranks of temperance ever 


Stiiaio hope foe the fallen, Multiply and etill increase. 
There is hope for all. 4. Now the trump of temperance sounding, 
Rouse! ye freemen! why delay # 
2. Thousands long in bondage groaning, Let your voices, all resounding, 


Hail the bright and glorious light ; Welcome on the happy day. 


QBs JESUS, EVER NEAR. ©. M. Double, 


» 


1. Dear Saviour, ev-er at my side, How loving thou must be, To leave thy home in 

2. I can not feel thee touch my hand “ith pressure light and mild, To cheek me, as my 

8. And when, dear Saviour, I kneel down, Morning and night, to prayer,Something there is with- 
ied : 


~~ 
heaven, to guard A lit - tle child like me. Thy beau-ti-ful and shin - ing face I 
moth-er did, When I was but a child) But I have felt thee inmy thoughts. Fight 
- in my heart Which tells me thou art there. Yes! when I pray, thou prayest, too—Thy 


SS —=——S 


ing with sin for me; And when my heart loves God, I know The sweetness is from thee, 


~+ ; 
| see not, tho’ so near; The sweetness of thy soft low voice I am too deaf to hear. 
prayer is all for me; But when I sleep, thou sleepest not, But watchest pa-tient-ly. 


GUR PASTOR. S.M., 29D 
10—One to cach g Wir a Cuorvs Rusponas by Tus Lyrant Cia. , 
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a, ate: day a youthful | throng, Their gra - ti- tude to prove, Would imingle in «  clos-ing song “Of 


; 2 Why has a pas-'tor’scare 80 ind - ly been be - stowed, While many a Sweet and ardent prayer From 

| 8, And why has truthdi-vine Soft from ms lips dis- tilled? Why shouid his heart eo mach incline Toward 
4 O may the God of grace, Who all the glo-ry claims, Long sparehim in this hallowed place To 

/ 6. And mayourbeerts no more In - eline to sin-tul ways, tut learn our Saviour to a-dore, And 
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ten - der - aes ata love, 

} his full heart has flowed? 

{ ev-ery lit - tle child? Onr pas- tor dear, our pas-tor dear, We sing a song of 
feed the ten - der lambs. 

ive to God ag praise, 


love t 


thee; Our pas - tor dear, our 
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tten by Dr. Hastings for @ 8. 8. Celebration a 
the iste Dy. Milnor he response has been 


* The words of this song (without the chorus) were originally wri 
&t. George'a Church, ny York, then under the pastoral ears af 
addaa aa aa approprisie Refrain” Jor the little ense. 


BO 20— M0 to cach Measure. CALL THE CHILDREN EARLY. Hives ape 
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1. Call the chil-dren ear - ly, mother, While the birds do sing; While the dew is 
2. Call the chil-dren ear - ly, father, While the dew is on; Great the work that 
8 Call the chil-dren ear - ly, teacher— To their won-d'ring eyes, Ev - ery Sab - bath 
4 Cull the chil-dren ear - ly, Shepherd, Give tha lambs nd care; See that wih: are 


Se ee ee ee 
pir laa eee 2 i Sie are 


ae 


p anew 
= = | = 
mh 1 aaa ae * 
a. aly ame 
on the flowers, Which by the hill-side spring, Oft re- peat the wak-ing word, 
must be done Be- fore the morning's gone, Call them round the al- tar bright - 
day, set forth The pearl of rich-est price. Callthem ear-ly to the Lord— 


fold - ed safe With - in the house of prayer. Callthem at the dawn of day, 
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Till they rise to praise the Lord, Oft re-peat the wak-ing word, Till they rise to praise the Lord. 

On which burns de-vo - tion's light, Call them round the al-tar bright, On which burns devotion's light 
Thou shalt reap a rich re - ward, Callthem ear-ly to the Lord, Thou shalt reap a rich re- ward. 
fe themin the nar-row way, Call them at the dawn of day, Lead them in the nar-row way. 


- pee an oe 


29-Onetoeach ILL RISE UP EARLY IN THE MORNING, ob a 


NvlcK. « 
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1. I'll rise up ear-ty in the morn-ing, The morning of the Sabbath day, I'll rise up early in the 
2. While there I'll listen wo my teacher, And treasure up what he may say, While there I'll listen tomy 
+o- e-- --9— 


yt ao | pte 


oe ees ra les 


morn - ing, And haste to Sabbath school away. For oh, I love the Sabbath-schoo:, The 
teach - er, As up to heavenhepointstheway. For oh, I love my teacher dear, My 
—70—_9-—0- ,— 


teach-er dear, my teacher dear; Foroh, I love my teacher dear, So good and kind to me. 


8. I'll learn my lesson in the Bible, 4 Then I'll not trifle any longer, 

And try to practice what I learn; Nor throw my precious hours away 
I'll learn my lessou in the Bible, Then Ill not trifle any longer, 

And every sinful way will shan, But go to Christ without delay ; 
For oh, I love that blessed book, And dwell with him in heaven abova, 
That blessed book, that blessed book, In heaven above, in heaven above— 
For oh, | love that blessed book, And dwell with him in heaveu above, 

fo full of grace and truth, tars A heaven of joy and Jove. 


me inheaven! whata joy -ful thought, As the poor 


As 
me inheaven! as the sufferer iies On his bed 


| Hir hesrt op-pressed, and with anguish riven, From hishome be-low to his home in heaven. 
Te that bright home, whata joy is given, With the bless-ed thought of his Bome in heaven, 
lon 


y : 
His home, his home, his hap-py home in heaven, His home, his home, his happy home in heavem, 
loot 


A HOME IN HEAVEN, (Conctupep.) 32 


& A home in heaven! when »n7 pleasures fade, 6, A home in heaven! when our friends are fled 
Axd our wealY snd fame in the dust are laid, To the cheerless gloom of the mouldering dead, 
And strength de ‘ys, and our health is riven, We wait in hope on the promise given ; 
We are happy sti with our home in heaven. We will meet up there, in our home in heaven, 
horws.—Our home, &e, Chorus.—Our home, && 
4. A home in‘heaven! when the faint heart bleeds, 6. Our home in heaven! O the glorious home ! 
the Spirit's stroke, for ita evil deeds; And the Spirit joined with the Bride says, come ;~— 
Oh! then what bliss, in that heart forgiven, . Come seek his face, and your sins forgiven, 
Dees the hope inspire of a home in heaven. | And rejoice in hope of your home in heaven. 
Chorua.—A home, & ; Chorus,— Your home, &e, 


“(TIS WELL:” 


Composed on heartng of the death of Mrs, Jenumian JonNneon, Of Brooklyn, ¥. ¥ 
QUARTETTE or CHOIR. f~ 
iid Sa 


1, “It is welll It is well! It 1s well!” God’s ways are al- ways right, Ana 
2 ‘Is is welll It is welll It is welll’. Tho’ deep and sore the smart; He 


7 


8. “It is well!” 
Though sorrow clouds our way, 
"Twill make the joy more dear, 
That ushers in the day! 


is o'er them all, Tho’ far a-bove our ent 
wounds whoknowsto bind, And heal the broken heart 

4. “It is well!" 
The path that Jesne trod, 


Thong rough and dark it bs, 
home te Heaven and Ged 


SHALL WE SING IN HEAVEN? 


meme fs roe 


80—TZwo to the Measure, 


1, Shall we sing in heaven for ev-er—Shall we sing? Shall we sing? Shall we sing in 
2. Shall we know each oth-er ey-er In thatland? In that land? Shall we know each 
oN 
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ee ane 
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heayenfor ev - er In that hap- py land? Yes! oh, yes! in that 
oth - er ev- er In that hap- py land? Yes! oh, yes! in that 
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land, thathap-py — land, 


land, thathap-py land, © They thatmeetshall sing for ev- er, Far beyond the 
beyond, &e. | 


They that meet shall know eachother, Far 


SHALL WE SING IN HEAVEN ? 


( ConciupEp.) ae 


roll - ing riy - er, 
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Meet to sing, and love for ev - er 


In that hap-py _—_ land. 


$. Shall we sing with holy angels 
In that land ¢ 
Shall we sing with holy angels 
In that happy land # 
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land, 
Saints and angels sing for ever 
Far beyond the rolling river, 
Meéet to sing, and love for ever 
In that happy land! 
4, Shall we rest from caré and sorrow, 
Tn that land # 
Shall we rest from ears and sorrow, 
In that happy land ¢ 
Yos! oh, yes! in that land, that hapny land, 
They that meet shall rest for ever 
Far beyond the rolling river, &e. 
5. Shall we meet our dear, lost children 
In that land ¢ , 
Shall we meet our dear, lost children 
In that happy land ¢ 
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land, 
Children meet and sing for ever 


Far beyoud ths rolling river, £0, 


6. Shall we meet our Christian parents 
In that land ? 
Shall we meet our Christian parents 
In that happy land ¢ 
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land, 
Parents and children meet togethal 
Far beyond the rolling river, &e 
4, Shall we meet our faithful teachers 
In that land ? 
Shall we meet our feithful teachers : 
In that happy lcd? 
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land 
Teachers and scholars meet together, 
Far beyond the rolling river, &e, 
8. Shall we know our blessed Saviour 
In that land ? 
Shall we know our blessed Sayéour 
In that happy land? 
Yos! oh, yes! in that land, that happy. 
We shall know our blessed Saviour 
Far beyond the rolling river, 
Loy md serve him there Sor svar, 
Yhat happy land! 


Bq 2-Ons to cach f REST FOR THE WEARY. Rey J. W. Dave. 
Arrantou. 


es Sea 5 


JT: ful-fill my soul’s request ; There i is rest for the weary, There is rest for the wea-ry, 


4, Death itself shall then be van vised, 


3 He is fitting up my mansion, 
Which eternally shall stand, And his sting shall be wii wh; 
For ae ds shall not be transient Shout for Aas ladness, O ye ransomed, 
t holy, happy land. Hail with joy the rising morn, 
There is rest, de, There is rest, de, 
& Pain nor sickness ne’er shall enter, 6, Sing, O sing, ye heirs of glory ; 
Grief nor woe my lot shall share; Shout your triumph as you go; 
But in that celestial center, Zian’s gates will open for you, 
I crown of life shall wear. en sae 
There w reat &s There iw rest, da 


REST FOR THE WEARY. (Conccupep.) 37 
End for a ne Hymn. 
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| There is rest for the wea-ry, Thereis rest for you— as the other side of Jorday," 


sae ee eee eee 
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Jn the sweet fields of Eden, sae the tree of life is blooming, There i is rest for you. 
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TEMPERANCE HYMN. 


1. O'rr the dark abodes of sorrow, See from eastern coast to western 
Cheered by no reviving ray, Quickly fly the shades of night. 
Brightly temperance arising; 8. May the heart-reviving story, 
Brings a bright and glorious day. Win and conquer—never cease— 
Chorus. — There i rs hope ne re si May the ranks of temperance ever 
0 alle 
There is Bos for the fallen, Mulinphp aod etill ineneget 
There is hope for all. 4. Now the trump of temperance sounding, 
Rouse! ye freemen! why delay ? 
2. Thousands long in bondage groaning, Let your voices, all resounding, 
Hail the bright and glorious light ; Welcome on the happy day. 


38 PILGRIM, HALTING, STAFF IN HAND. 


80—Two to cach Measure. 
SOLO, on & FEW VOICES. CHORUS. SOLO. 
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1. Pil- grim, halt-ing, staff in hand, Haste a-way! haste a- way! Pilgrim, halting, staffan hand, 
2. Though thy way seem dark and lone, Look a - bove, look a-bove; Tho' thy wayseem derkand lone, 
8. Pil- grim! God thy guide will be, Him o0 - bey, him o - bey; Pilgrim! God thy guide will be, 
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Taste, haste a-way; E'en this path where thon dost stand, End-eth in a bet-ter land 
Look, look a-bove; All is light  a-yround the throne—Sor - row'ssighs are there unknown— 
Him, him o- bey? Trust him, though thoucanst not see, ‘Tis his hand that lead -eth thee 
&° 2 4. aoa ae ay PU 
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“9 — es -atO suite . 
. woe eo oe r “ Pilgrim come! pi come!” 
Far a-way, far a-way, Far, far a-way. Hark! a voice of melody! 4 
All. is love, all _ love, All, all is love. “Pilgrim, come home!” — yr 
= the way, all the way, All, ay . the way. Tis thy Father calleth thee, : 
Onward press, and soon thou'lt be 
Safe at home, safe at home, 
"i Safe, safe at home, ; 


CANAAN’S SHORE, 39 


i Riv- er of death, thy stream I see, Be-tween the bright cit-y of rest and me; } 
*{ Fear-less thy sa - ble surge I’ll brave, For sweet is the prospect be-yond thy wave. 
Why should I fear to stem thy tide, With him who has loved me as guard and guide: | 
Wisdom and power control thy flood, While faith says my passage was paid with blood. 


Waft me, oh, waftme safe-ly o’er, And land me, dear Saviour, on Ca-naan’s shore, 
Watme, oh,waftme safe-ly o’er, And land me, dear Saviour, on Ca-naan’s shore, 


4, Help me, I feel the waters rise, 
Yet visions of glory still glad my eyes, 


8. What is it gilds thy darksome foam, 
"Tis light shining forth from my happy home, 
~ > Music that thrills my soul to hear, | Saviour, I eome—I soon shall be 


Among the blest purchase of Calvary. 
Waft me. de 


Seems floating me over thy surface drear. 
Waft me. do, 


40 THE ROYAL PROCLAMATION. 


BO— 70 to ezch Measure. 
VBRY ees 


CHORUS ¢ 
is ss ‘ SS ee 
iS ee: =A 3 ie #88 3g bs , 
aie = ; pp pSheee tee ete 


uf Hear the ro- Sha pro-cla-ma-tion, fet glad ea cd of sal - va-tion, fa reins, Jesus reigns, 
esus rei 


Pub-lish-ing to ev- ery creature, To the ru-ined sons of nature: gns, 
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9, See the royal banner flying, 
Hear the heralds loudly crying, 
“ Rebel sinners, royal favor 
Now is offered by the Saviour.” 

Chorus—Jesus reigns, &e. 

8%. “Here is wine, and milk, and honey; 
Come, and purchase without money ; 
Mercy flowing from a fountain, 
Btreaming from the holy mountain,” 

Chorus—Jeaus reigna, &¢ w 


a 


5. Shout, Me saints, 


Jesus reigns, he reigns victorious, Over heaven and earth most glorious, Jesus reigns, Jesus reigns, Jesus reigns! 


$3 ee 


4. Shout, Me tongues of every nation, 


To the bounds of the ereation; 

Shout the praise of Judah’s Lion, 

The Almighty Prince of Zion. 
Chorus—Jesus reigns, 0,9 


pred face mention, 


Christ hath purchase coe # 


Angels, shout the pleasi 
equs reigns, &a, 


Lamy. ‘et the brighter pare 5 
Chorus—J 


-, > 3 
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LT—One to each § .. OVER THE OCEAN WAVE. — Missionary. 4a 


QGUNTLY. 


a , team. 
1. O - ver the ocean wave, far, far away, There the poor heathen live, waiting for day; 


p. 0.—Pity them, pity them, Christians at home, Haste with the bread of life, hasten and coma, 
2. Bowing to i - dol gods, dai-ly they pray, “ Pity us, Juggernaut! we’ve given away 
D. c.—Pity them, pity them, Christians at home, Haste with the bread of life, hasten and come, 


Groping in ig - norance, dark as the night, No blessed Bible to give them the light. 
Lives of our chil-dren dear, thee to ap-pease, Give to us, give to us tokens of peace.” 


4. 

Here, — this nappy land, we have the light Then while the mission ships glad tidings 

Shining from Gade own word, free, pure and ring, 
bright ; List! as that heathen band joyfully sing, 

Shall we not send to them Bibles to road, “Over the ocean wave, oh! sea them come, 

Teachers. and preachers, and all that they Bangs the bread of life, guiding us 
need # ome.” 


Cherus.-—Pity them, de, Chorus.—Pity them &. 


| | 
1, In the tem-pest of life, whez via wind and the gale Are a-round ana - deve, if thy foot-ing should 
2. If the friend who embraced in pirs, 1 -i - ty’s glow, With a smile for each joy and a tear for each 
8, Should the visions which hope spreads in itg.t te thine eye, Like the tints of the rainbow beswift-er to 
fs ‘ 


— Looka- loft, secessees see 


bb we 
fail, _If thine eye should grow dim, and thy caution de - part, Look a - loft, look a - loft, 
woe, Should betray thee, when sorrows like clouds are arrayed, Look a - loft, look a - loft, 
fly, Then turn, and thro’ tears of re-pent-ant re - gret, Look a-loft, look a - loft, 


“ i A 
- loft, and be firm, and confid-ing of heart, Look a-loft,and be firm, and con-fid-ing of heart. 
- loft to the friendship which never snall fade, Look a- loft to the friendship which never shall fade, 
- loft to the sun that is nev-er to set, Looka-loft to the sun that is nev-er 


4 Should the dearest of earth, the son of thy heart— 5. And, oh! when death comes, in his terrors to cast, 
The wife of thy bosom—in sorrow depart; His fears on the future, his pall on the 
Look aloft from the darkness and dust of the tomb, In the moment of darkness, with hope | heart, 
To the soil where affection is ever in bloom And a smile in thine eve, ook aloft, and depart. 


pe . 
ne 


129—Two to the Measure. WALK IN THE chortle 


Pleasant is the Sabbath bell, In the light, in the light, Seeming much cf joy to tell, In thelight peal 
Buta music sweeter far, In the light, in the light, a ke where angel pa ee are, In the light of 


t- 
=e - 2_2-2_| Paes —e-#-—-2--# 
ae seastees 2-0 9 a = 
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Let uswalk in the light, in the light, in thelight, Letus walkin the a In the wt of God. 
2ef 2fR Rk RAMP ARH 


alii 


2. Shall we ever rise to dwell, 
In the light, in the light, 
Where iminortal praises swell, 
In the light of God; 
And can children ever £0, 
In the light, in the light, 
‘Where eternal Sabbaths glow, 
In the light of God. 
Chorus.—Let us walk in the light, &e. 


3. Yes, that bliss our own may be, 

In the light, in the light, 

All the good shall Jesus see, 
In the light of God; 

For the good a rest remains, 
In the hght, in the light, 

Where the glorious Saviour reigns, 
In the light of God.—Ciorus. 


ae 


CALL TO eet 
1, CutLpren of the heavenly King, 
In the light, in the light, 
As we journey, See sing, 
In the light of God 
Sing our Saviour’s worthy praise, 
In the light, in the light. 
Glorious in his works and ways, 
In the light of God.—Chorus. 


2. We are traveling home to God, 

In the light, in the light, 

In the way our fathers trod, 
In the light of God; 

They are happy now, and we, 
In the light, in the light, 

Soon their happiness shall see, 
du the light of God,—Chorus. 


da SG a el a SS a NR Pe Fa Eas Je! B- See! + 
Sf ee tees See == eee ae ZIEE 


ee oo 


ee ger THE SWEETEST NAME, ? 


“HE HATH GIVEN HIM A NAME a EVERY NAME,” 4, 


Je ie 
ay FHS 
% Seer e pte! ee FSS r 
an rE: qo 
1 
1 ge ie ig no name so Cuiles on earth, 3 nesosweetin heav-en, The name, before hia 
2. His human name they did proclaim, When Abram’s son they sealed him, The name that still, by 


REFRAIN. 


2 @ 
2—a—@ — = 4 


—_HA ee 
AS 
wondrous birth, To Christ, the Saviour giv-en. We love to sing around our King, And 
God’s good will, De-liv-er-er revealed him, We love, de, 


9 Sa a ES BSS 


8, And when he hung upon the tree, 4, So now upon his Father’s pa 
They wrote this name above him, Almighty to release us 

That all might see the reason we From sin and pains, he gladly r 
For ever more must love him.— Cho, The Prince and Saviour J 


24 -Two to the Measure. i al ARRANGED. 


EES Sees Saar —6—4 
@—@ et eed i = oa ss 
73 glo-ry give to 


CHORUS. 


3 es esees pera esas este tt oe 
Sree Seer ree Sabicea te mrireer = 


Christ, our King, We ere bound for the land of Canaan. Oh, Canaan, bright Canaan, We are bound for the land of 


—¢-—+-@—a@ — —_——$__——_. a 


ot sass 


2 a tan and join our hap SpPy band, ® Then londer still our songs shall rse— 
We are bound for the land of Canaan; z We are bound for the land of Canaang 
To ever dwell at Christ's right hand, When we are far beyond the skies— 
We are bound for the land of Cenaan, We are bound for the land of Canaan 
Chorus.—O Canaan. d&e, Chorue.—O Canaan. &&a. 


* 


SAFE AT HOME, 
Viords by Hon. Rost, H. Pruyn.* 


ex qap aaa =e 


y 4=3— 2 Sees ies meal A ie Fa ae —~4 


Masio by W. B. B, 


| 
L754 
| 1 When the bat- tle is fought, and the vic -to-ry won, Life’s tri - als are end - ed, and 
| ¢. ‘The most youth-ful sol - dier will then have a share, In heay-~-en-ly mana-sions pre - 


life’s du-ties done, Then Je-sus, our Sa-viour, will welcome us home, No more, in this des-ert of 
- pared for us there; The song of a from infants, shall swell,As of Je-sus, to won-der-ing 


sin we shall roam. Bafe, safe at home, Safe, safe as home, No more to roam, 
an - gels, they tell. 


a ee 


SAFE AT HOME. sities AT 


JS Ere 3 —e = = Os Oe eee st Oe 
| No more to roam, Safe, safe at home, Safe, safe - home, No more, no more to roam. 
rN 


= eS 


8, Though taken, from earth, in life’s earliest morn, 
The crown of our Saviour, we ’ll ever adorn, ¥ 
More bright than the stars, will thy ransomed ones shine, 
For the radiance, dear Saviour, ’s eternally thine. 


4, Oh, then will our hearts swell, with rapture supreme, 
For J esus, thy glories will over us beam, 
Our minds, with the riches of wisdom, be stored, 
For God will be known and for ever adored. 


CAPTIVITY. L. M. 
Wm. B. Bravrory. 


slgpWugu sieges, gal 


I. When we, our wabieaiiabs to rest, Sat down by proud Euphrates’s streams, And Zion was our mournful theme~ 
: i We We wept—with doleful duangine oppressed, 
| 2 28 a0 | 


Sa aes 


2. Our harps, that, when with joy we sung, | 8. How shall we tune our voice to sing, 


Were wont their tuneful parts to bear, Or touch our harps with skillfnl hands? 
With silent string, neglected hung, Shall hymns of joy, to God our King, 
Qa willow trees that withered there, Be sung by slaves in foreign lands? 


OH, THAT WILL JOYFUL BE. 


8 
16—One to each J. 


vw 
1. Oh, that will joy-ful be, When we walk by faith no more, When the 
2. Oh, that will joy-ful be, When to meet us rise and come All our 


Lord we loved be - fore As broth-er man we see; Whenhe welcomesus a- 
bur -ied treasures home—A _ glad-somecom-pa - ny. When ourarms embrace a- 


2 eee eer aaa ea a 


pb } FULL CHORUS: to each stanza, 
ae a a 
$e = a 


- bove, When we share his smile of love. Ob, that will joy-ful be, Oh, ea 


- gain, Those we mourned so long in vain. 


OH, THAT WILL JOYFUL BE. (Ooxctupzp.) 49 


8. Oh, that will joyful be, { 4. Oh, that will joyful be, 
When the foes we dread to meet, When we hear what none ean tell, 
Every one beneath our feet And the ringing chorus swell 
We tread triumphantly. Of angels’ melody. 
When we never more can know When we join their songs of praise, 
Slightest touch of den or woe. Hallelujahs with them raise— 
Chorus—Oh, that will, &e. I Chorus—Oh, that will, &«, 


ad 
THE GOSPEL SHIP. 
25—Two to each Measure. 


; i The gos- pel rp is sail - ing, sail-ing, sail-ing, The gos-pel ship is sail - ing, 
All who would ship for glo-ry, glo-ry, glo -ry, All who would ship for glo - ry, 
2 She has land-ed ma-ny thousands, thopsands, thousands, She hus landed ma-ny thousands, 
*( And thousands now are sail - ing, sail - ing, sail - ing, And thousands now are oy: 
| 


50 - THE GOSPEL SHIP. (Coxctopen) 


Bound for Canaan’s happy shore; 

Come and welcome, rich and poor. 
On fair Canaan’s happy shore ; 

Yet there’s room for thousands more. 


=a === eee gS 


4 
Glo-ry, hal - le - iy - jah! Hal-le- lu- jah to the Lah! 
= ible #1 ft 0 


pyar ise Serre = =e 


sweet-ly mi ing, 


8. Sails filled with heavenly breezes, 4. Take passage now for glory, 
Breezes, breezes, ry, glory, 
Sails filled with heavenly breezes, Take passage now for glory, ‘ 


Swiftly glides the ship along; Sailing o’er life’s troubled sea; 
With us you snall be happy, 


Her compaoy are singing, 
Singing, singing, Happy, hap 
Her company are singing, With us yn Shall a happy, 
Glory, glory is their song. Happy through eternity. 
Wieen hey hallelujah, ¢ oa. 


Chorus—Glory, hallelujah, do. 


4, 
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THE MORNING BELLS. 8s & ‘s. ol 


f fot: - Sat oe eeerer i Fs OCI 
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al co a . 


1 Hark! the morning bells are ring-ing! Children, haste without de - lay; 
| Prayersof thousands now are wing-ing, Up to heav’n their si - lent way. 


Let us all u- nite in sing-ing, All u- nite in sol- emn prayer. 


ee: 
Oxo. Come, children, come! the bells are ring-ing, To the school with haste re - pair ; 


a 


a . ‘ yey De 
egal rere 


© ’Tis an hour of happy meeting, 3 Do not keep our teachers waiting, 
Children meet for praise and prayer ; While you tatry by the way; 
But the hour is short and fleeting, Nor disturb the school reciting, 
Let us then be early there. Tis the holy Sabbath day. 
Cxuo.—Come, children, come! ce. Cxo,—Come, children, come! &a 


4 Children, haste! the bells are ringing, 
‘And the morning’s bright and fair ; 
Thousands now unite in singing, 
Thousands, too, in solemn prayer. 
Cuo.—Come, children, come | do 


52 THE BRIGHT CROWN. 


From ‘ Oxroxa."" By permission of Wau. B. BRapromy. 


1 Ye val-iant eol-diers of the cross, Ye hap- py, pray-ing band; 
Though in this world you suf~- fer loss, You'llreach fair Ca-naan's land; Let on 


S43 
ge a = 
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| ney - er mind the scoffs nor the frowns of the world, For we’ve all got thecrosa to bear; 
SS , LET Gy LET aa Beep «2 


‘, All earthly pleasnres we'll forsake, | 8. O what a glorious shont there'll be, 
When beaven appears in view, When we arrive at home, 
In Jesus’ strength we'll undertake Our friends and Jesus we shall fee, 
To fight our pussage through. And God shall say, ‘** Well done, 
Cherie Lat us Bever, &e Chorus, Let us never, Ge, 


HYMNS TO THE TUNE “ BRIGHT CROWN.” 53 


HEAVENLY CANAAN, 


1. On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, 
And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions lie, 


Ohorus.—Let us never mind the scoffs, &c, &c, 


9. Overall those wide extended-plains 
Shines one eternal day; 
There God, the Son, forever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 


£. No chilling winds nor pois*nous breath 
Can reach that healthful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more. 


4 When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be foreyer blest! 
When shall I see my Father's faces 
And on his bosom rest? 


HEAVEN, 


1. Tuenz is a clime where Jesus reigns, 
A home of grace and love, 
Where angeis sing, in sweetest strains, 
Of his redeeming love. 


Chorus. —Let us never mind the scoffs, &ec, &e, 


2. And children, too, will join to bless 
The precious Saviour’s name, 
Clothed in his perfect righteousness, 
And saved from sin and shame. 


8. Yet all, alas! may not be there, 
For som? will slight his grace; 
Now, though he calls, they do not care 
To turn and seek his face. 


4. He says to all ‘* Come unto me, 
And I will give you rest." 
Oh! linger not, bnt haste to be 
With his salvation blest. 


THE BLEST GOSPEL BANNER. 
Music,—‘‘ The Star Spangled Banner.” p. 2% 


1. It first was unfurled upon Bethlehem’s plain, 


Where shepherds their lone starry night-watch were 
keeping: 
And Judea’s hills echoed back tho refrain, 
While God’s chosen race all uncunscious were sleep- 
ing, 17 
As angelic bands lifted high in their hands 
The standard which yet was to conquer all lands, 
O say, does the blest gospel banner yet wave 
Over altars and homes, and the path to the grave? 


2, Yes! from dark lonely watch-towers it floated for 


years, 
When dim mists and black shadows enveloped the 


ages, 
At first crimsoned with blood, and then darkened 
with tears, 
With which martyrs recorded their names on earth’s 


pages. 
Now hath vwnished the night, and we hail the glad 
light, 
Which illumines that banner, unfurled to our sight. 
°Tis the blest gospel banner—long mee it wave 
Over altars, and homes, and tue path to the graves 


3. And thus be it ever with the foes of the right, 


Who hurl on our cause their fieree imprecations, 
For God helps to triumph in his holy might, 

The men who will serve him through all generationa, 
And when dust to dust shall retnrn, as it must, 

May we praise him forever, who now is our trust, 
And the blest gospel banner in glory shall wave, 

Ovor altars and homes, and the path to the gravel 

Kats CawzRoate 


& A. 10—One to eaca f RESTING AT HOME, 


oe 


1. Cheer-ful-ly, cheer- ful- a Sov we move, <A __ hap-py, bright band to 

2. Cheer-ful-ly, cheer-ful-ly we will at - tend The message which Christ thro’ our 

8. Cheer-ful- Ty, chet a an-gels shall wait, To wel-comeus in at the 
=z | 


tt 


lad that we love, From whose golden gates we shall wander no more, A land where the 
teaclers shall send, A mes-sage of free-dom, a mes - sage of peace, From Satan’s temp- 
bright, pear-ly gate! A Sab-bath so sa - cred! so glo-rious we ll spend, A long day of 


gor - ws a sah shal! be o’er, nae is ae from sin, in from sor-row and 
- ta - tions a fi-nal ree lerse. Oh! welcome the day, when thus ransomed from 
rest-ing that nev-er shall end. One sweetsong of praise to the Lamb that was 


RESTING AT HOME. 
—hs,-J—- 
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(Conctupep.) 
CHORUS to each Verse 
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Pals ol eege st" eee 
Paighl A Jand 4 fulde of : - liness, beau-ty, and light. 
sin, The teach-er 


ai os 


and schol-ar shall both en- ter in. 
slain! When we pass o- ver Jor-dan we'll Lge him a - gain. 


Pil-grims and strangers, no 
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poe ee: 


more shall we roam, Hap-pi-ly, hap-pi-ly rest - ing 


z at home;  Pil-grims and 


pli fiat 
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strangers,no m ore shall we roam, Hap-pi-ly, rest-ing at home. 
Say ee gfe 
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36 


CHIDE MILDLY THE ERRING 


86,.—Two to each Measure, 


GENTLY. 


12-5 


eet eee 


1. Chide mild-ly the 


Sao ole ee ig 


2. 
Jhide mildly the erring, 
Jeer not at their fall, 

{f strength be but humfn, 
How weakly were all! 
What marvel that footsteps 
Should wander astray, 
When tempests so shadow 
Life’s wearisome way. 


err -ing, Kind language en-dears, 
p.o. The heart which is strick-en Needs nev-er a_ blow, 


3. 
Chide mildly the erring, 
Entreat them with care, 
Their natures are mortal, , 
They need not despair, 
We all have some frailty, 
We all are unwise, 
The grace which redeems us 


Must come from the skew 


Grief fc!-lows the sin - ful, 
The heart which is strick-en 


WHEN THE DAY WITH ROSY LIGHT. a7 


923—Two to each Measure. Words contributed by Lucius Hant, Esq, 
baad ee = 
~- ——— = -g-a-H 
255 pee ps oe eg oe hehe — 
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, ~e + s+ wo 
1 4 When the day, with ro - sy light, On the Sabbath morn ap - pears, 
| *) And the dusk - y shades of night Melt a-way ia dew - y tears, To the Sabbath 
( 29 Soft - ly on the Sab-bath air Swell our hymns of grate-ful love; 
“{ Je - sus list - ens to our prayer, Hears the children’s strains a- bove. { They, who ear-ly 
3 He who left his throne a-bove, Poor, lost sin-ners to re - deem, 
*( He whose words are beh cdot ike Je - sus ara shall be our theme. Thus to Sabbath 


= 2, Svea a _ sa 
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school we fo, Glad to hear in- A there; Sing the songs that sweetly flow, And join the sol - emn 
seek his grace, Ob-jects of his ten - der care, Sing the songs of end-less praise, In heavenly man-sions 
school we go, In its sa- cred du-ties share, Learn the songs of heaven below, And as 2 wor - ship 


ee 
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prayer. Sing ee song, sits Kk. song, Sing the songs that sweetly flow, aha join the a ~ emn prayer. 
fair. Sing the song, Sing the song, Sing the songs of endless praise, In heavenly man-sions fair. 
there. Learn the song, Learn the wid aren the girs of heaven prc ini And glad-ly wor - ship there. 


as 


“From ‘S. S. S, Anniversary Hymns, By a ae 
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aS THE MITES. Penny Contribution Song. 


re 
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1. “ae mites have the blessing, The mil-lions have naught ; Our faith thus expressing, Our 
b. 0. maves have the blessing, The mil-lions have naught; Our faith thus expressing, Our 


(Dp eS 


= Na we have prcagl Eads we followed love’s promptings, It might have been such As Asto 
gift we have browiiit 


-_-~ 


The mites nit the blessing; 
Oh! when sha’} we learn” 
The first Gospel baer 
And from the wor 
for -feit the promise, By giv -ing . ne.” ao - And leave to the rosy | 
. “—  _ His golden delights 
= i me EA a 7 - Far better and wiser ¢ 


With our blessed mites, 


> ae 


17—One to each J. 
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HAPPY NEW YEAR. 


1. We wish you all a  hap-py New Year, We wisb you all 


FP = Se ee 


Bab 


a happy New Year, We 


9 


| wish you all, we wish you all A ae py; en py New Year 

94> _—? a = 
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We wish our teachers a happy New Year, ;f 
We wish our teachers, wish our teachers 
A happy, happy New Year. ° 


For third stanza. 
neers = 
eae 9 — Or 
We wish oursuperintendent a happy New Year, 


8. 


We wish our superintendent a happy New Year, 
We wish our superintendent, ich our superin- 
A happy, happy New Year. [tendent, 


We wish our pastor a happy New Year, 
We wish our pastor, wish our pastor 
A happy, ae New Year. 


We wish our eed a a happy New Year, 
We wish our country, wish our country 
A happy, vi New Year. 


God bless our land thia raree New Year, 
God bless our land, God bless our lane, 
This happy, happy New Year. 


THE BIRD’S SONG. 
May be sung as a Solo or Semi-Chorua. 


aS ee 


i I asked a sweet rob-in, one morn-ing in May, Who sung in the ap - ple + ie 
2. “Tee - to - tal! oh! that’s the first word of my lay, And then, don'tyon see how 
8. “And now, my sweet Miss, won't you give me a crumb For the dear lit - tle nest - lings re . 


~—e—- 


0 - ver the way, What’twasshe was sing-ing sosweet-ly a - bout; For ld tried a long 
rat-Wed a - way? I just have been dip-ping my beak in the spring, Aud brush- a 
-main-ing at home; And one thing be - side, since my sto - ry you've heard—I.... hope you - 


a 
time, but I could not find out; ‘Why, I’m suré," she re - plied, “* you - not guess . 
face of tha lake with my wing; Cold .... waster! cold wa-ter! yes, that ds my 
- mem-ber the lay of the pees And.... nev -er for- get, while you list to my 
j ¥ 


THE BIRD’S oe (ConorupeD4 Gi 
Girls. Boys. 


SHS S 8 SS 
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wrong, Don't you know I am sing-ing a tem- Oe - — fir Cold wa - ter! cold 

song, And I love to keep sing -ing it ail the day long. Cold wa - ter! cold 

song, All the birds to the cold wa-ter ar - my _ ba ~« long.” Cold wa - ter! cold 
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: Boys. All, 

ee i eee | 
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wa-ter! cold wa-ter! cold wa-ter! Don't youknowI amsing-ing a cold wa - a Sell 


~All the birds to the cold wa - ter ar - my  be- long, 


Ps . 
Spirited. LABAN. S.M. L. Mason. 1830. 


2. Oh! watch, and fight, and pray j— 8, Neer think the vict'ry won, 
The battle ne'er give o'er; Nor lay thine armor down; 
Renew it aap be le Thine arduous work will not bo dog 
And help divine implore, Till thoy obtain thy crown, 


MY OWN NATIVE LAND. 


Wu. b. Brapsory, 


eee ee —h} hi 
eee ees eer es OE oa har 
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| ». 8, Tho’ the fields were as green, and the moon shone as bright, Yetit was not my own na -tive lapd. 


sieae = 


& The right hand of friendship how oft have I grasped, 
And bright eyes bave smiled and looked bland; 


8. Then hail, dear Columbia, the Isnd that we love, 
Where flourishes Liberty's tree ; 
Yet happier fur were the hours that I passed | "T is the birth-piace of Freedom, our own natire boms, 
. 


ln i. west—in my own native land, 
es, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, 
Yet ban ‘ar were the hours, &0. 


"T's the land, "tis the land of the free 
"Tis the birthplace of Freedom da 


HYMNS TO THE TUNE “MY OWN NATIVE LAND.” 


THE BIBLE, 


I. Traxx God for the Bible! *t is there that we find 
The story of Christ and his loye— 
How he came down to earth from his beautiful home, 
In the mansions of glory above; 
Thanks to him we will bring, 
Praise to him we will sing, 
For he came down to earth from Bis beautiful home, 
In the mansions of glory aboye. 


2. While a ete on this earth, to the sick ana the 
ind, 
And to mourners his blessings were given ; 
And he said let the tittle ones come unto me, 
For of such is the kingdom of heaven. 
desus calls ws to come, 
He's prepared usa home, _. 
For he said let the little ones come unto me, 
For of such is the kingdom of heaven, 


8, In the Bible we read of « beautiful land, 

Where sorrow and pain never come; 

For Jesus is there with a heavenly band, 
And ‘tis there he’s prepared us a home, 

Jesus calls, shall we stay ? 
; No! we'll gladly obey. 

For Jesus is there with a heavenly, band, 

And ‘tis there he’s prepared us a home, 


4. Thank God for the Bible! its truths o'er the earth 
We'll scatter with a bountifukijand ; 
But we never can tell what a Bible 13 worth, 
Till we go to that beautiful Jand. 
There our thanks we will bring, 
There with angels we'll sing, 
And its worth we can tell, when with Jesus we dwell, 
In heayen—tbat beautiful land 


G3 
MY DEAR SUNDAY SCHOOL, 


1. To the sports of the thoughtless, or pleasures of sin, 
Some give the sweet Sabbath of rest; 
But away with all sports, or pleasures so vain, 
For my dear Sunday school is the best, 
My dear Sunday school is the best, 
My dear Sunday school is the vest. 
But away with all sports, or pleasures so vain, 
For my dear Sunday school is the best, 


2. I love my companions, I love youth’s gay scenes, 
With brightness and Baril paost’ = ; 
Yet better by far is the sweet Sabbath morn, 
For my dear Sunday school is the best, 
My dear Sunday school is the best, 
My dear Sunday school is the best. 
Yet better by far is the sweet Sabbath morn, 
For my dear Sunday school is the, best. 


8. I love the sweet birds, and the fields, and the flowers, 
In beauty so charmingly dressed} 
But there’s purer delight in the still sacred hours, 
For my dear Sunday school is the best, 
My dear Sunday school is the best, 
My dear Sunday school is the best, 
But there ’s purer delight in the still sacred hours 
For my dear Sunday school is thebest, 


$ 
4, Then I'll sing of my school, and the Sabbath = love, 
Bright emblems of heavenly rest; 
Thou Guide of my youth—thou Sayiour divine! 
Oh, bring me to share in that rest, 
Bring me to share in that rest, 
Bring me to share in that rest. 
Thou Guide of my youth—thon Saviour divine ? 
Ob, bring me to share in thas rest, 


GA 30—Tiree to the Measure. ZION’S HILL.* 
oer ae rai : 
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| 1, What are these soul-reviving strains Which echo thus from Salem’s plains ? What anthems oad sone 


| Lamb of God! Ho-san-n», ho-san-na, ho-san-na, in the highest, in the highest, in the high-est, 


EEE 
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2. 8. F 4 
Lo! ‘ts an infant chorus sings, Messiah's name shall joy {mpart, Proolatm Hosannss, loud and clear; 


Hosannas to the King of kings, Alike to Jew and Gentile heart; |See David's Son and Lord appear! 

The Saviour comes! and babes proclaim | Ie bled for us, he bled for you, All praise on earth to him be given, 

Balvation sent in Jesus’ name, And we will sing hosanna too. An portion thro’ hichest heaven, 
Cho, Hosanna, hosanna, &c. Cho. Hosanna, hosanna, &c. Hosanna, hosanna, &e, 


* The first movement may appropriatdy be sung by the Teachers or Choir, with the response (Hosammma) r 
the ae For a Concert, Pa effect may bs fd iene by having a Semt-chorus out larry | 
A. “ Hosannas” 80 softly as to give the ession of & Choir at a great 
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LONELY TRAVELER, God 
40—Two to the Measure. 
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' Dark and dreary is the way, Toil-ing I’ve pon Ask me not with you HE stay, Yonder" smy home, 
ae ee > use 
“+ 2 aio marence’ aa 
Se 
2. I’m a weary traveler here, 4 I’m a traveler, and I go 
I must go on, Where all is fair; 
For my journey ’s end is near, Farewell, all *ve loved below— 
I must be gone. I must be there. 
Brighter joys than earth can give, Worldly omg hopes, and gain, 
Win ine away; All I resign ; 
Pleasures that for ever live— Welcome sorrow, grief, and pain, 
I can not stay. If heaven be mine. 
8. I’m a traveler to a land 8. I'm a traveleor—call me not— 
Where all is fair, Upward my way ; 
Where is seen no broken band— Yonder is my rest and lot; 
All, all are there. I can not stay. 
Where no tear shall ever fall, Farewell, earthly pleasures all, 
Nor heart be sad; Pilgrim I'l roam; 
Where the glory is for all, Mail me not—in ae you call 
And all are glad, Toader's my home, 


THE RIVER OF LIFE. 


1. Oh! there is a river whose fresh waters flow O’er earth’s broadest surface, a eure forall woe; 
2. Oh! drink of this river, its full erystal flood Refreshes and lightens of sin’s weary load; 
8. This beautiful river our boast well may be, ’Tis fresh, overflowing, and better, ’tis free! 


Its streams are all healing, there’s life in each wave, Oh, try it and prove it, ’tis mighty to save. 
Its ripples ne’er mix with the billows of strife, This is the “Pure Riverof Water of Life.” 
The sin-sick rejeice in this “ peace-speaking” tide, Thisriveris Jesus, the “ once eruei - fied.” 


THE RIVER OF LIFE. (Conctupsp.) 67 
d xe A. Original T Time, 
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ke edn wil youcome? Cometo Je-sus, come a Yes, come, O come to Je - sus, Come to 
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Je - sus, come now, Yes, come, Ocome to Je - sus, Come to Je - sus, come now. 
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GRATITUDE. L.M. Bost. 


~ as eo ~ as SPs eee ee 
1. My God! ties eudlessis thy lomat "ha morning mercies from above, Gently dis-till, like ear- ly dew. 


hy gifts are every evening new; 


2. Thou spread’st the curtains of the night, 8. I yield my powers to thy command; 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours! To thee I consecrate my days; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, Perpetual blessings, from thy hand, 


And quickens all my drowsy pewera. etead perpetual songs of praise 


68 HERE IS NO REST. 


Pe to the Measura. 
ODERATO—GENTLY—SMOOTHLY. (Ta 
1st time. 
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1 Here o’er the earth as a stranger I roam, Here is no rest; 
*) Here as a pilgrim I wander a-lone, (Omir Boe aoe Yet I am blest; 


p.o, My heart doth leap while ThearJesussay, (Omir - - - -) There, there is rest. 
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For I look forward to that glorious day, When sin and sor-row shail vanish a- way . i 
+. 
~~ + . 


2. 
Here are afflictions and trials severe, This world of care is a wilderness state, 
Here is no rest ; Here is no rest; 
Here I must part with the friends I hold dear, | Here must I bear from the world all its hate, 
et I am blest. Yet I am blest. 
Sweet is the promise I read in his word, Soon shall I be from the wicked released, 
Blessed are those who have died in the Lord, |Soon shail the weary for ever be blest, 


They have been called to receive their reward. | Soon shall I lean upon Jesus’ own 
There, there is reas There, there 1s 748% 


THE PLEASANT SABBATH BELLS. 
¥ Aft. Boys. Giris. All. 
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y ae 1 i 70 Tyo Fey 

1 The Sabbath bells are ringing, Ringing, ringing, The Sabbath bells are ringing, Tnen haste without delay 
To join in prayer and singing, Singing, singing, To join in prayer and singing, O children, come a - way. 


} The hour of pleasant meeting, Meeting, meeting, The hour of pleasant meeting, We'llall be ready there; \ 


Teachers and scholars greeting,Greeting, greeting, Teachers and scholars greeting To join in praise and prayer. 


3 Let none outside be staying, Staying, staying, Let none outside be staying Or loitering by the way. 
¢ But here their lessons saying, Saying, saying, But here their lessons saying, En-joy this blessed day. f 


ae $5 NN ESTE Ohad Oe ey el PRESET OG 
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4 
The bells, the Sabbath bells are ring-ing, ring- ing, They call to prayer and to sing-ing, sing-ing,The } 


= @e—e e 
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hour for Sabbath School has come, 


70 SWEETLY SING, SWEETLY SING. Words py Miss J. W. Saacesom. 
* ae Bi re Ny par a a 
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1, Sweet -ly sing, sweet-ly sing, Prais- es to our heaven-ly King; Let us rnisa, 
2. An-gels bright, an- gels bright, Robed in  gar-ments pure and white, Chant his praise, 


=e ee 
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let ous raise High our notes of praiso ; Praise to Him whose name is Love, 
chant his praise, In me - lo-dious lays; But from that bright, hap - py throng, 
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Praise to Him who reigns a - bove; Raise your songs, raise your songs, Now with thank-ful yore ; 
Ne’er can come this sweet-est song—Redeeming love, redeeming love, Broughtus here a - bove. 


. a 2 a 
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8. Far away, far away, 4, Now we know—now we know r 

We in sin’s dark valley lay, We to heaven must shortly go; 
Jesus came, Jesus came, Soon the call —soon the all f 
Blessed be his name! Comes to one and all. ' 
He redeemed us by bis grace, Saviour! when ovr time shall come, rw 
Thon prepared in beaven a place Take us to our enly a S ' 
To receive—to receive There we'll raise of ast 
Al) who will believa Through unending days 


rmYMN TO THE TUNE “SWEETLY SING,” 71 
TO THE SABBATH SCHOOL 


Eagty rise, early mse, 3. Children here, enilaren uere, 

As the Sabbath school you prize ; Come to learn, obey, and fear; 
Haste away, haste away, Fear the Lord, fear the Lord, 
"Tis the Sabbath day, Read his holy word. 

We must neither work nor play; Thus shall love and filial fear 

Nor from Sabbath school must-stay ; Mingle with devotion here, 
This the rule, this the rule, Pressing on, pressing on, 
Go to Sabbath school Youth will soon be gone, 

& Sabbath school, Sabbath school, 4. We, in youth, we, in youth, 

Hew I leve the Sabbath school ! Will obey and love the truth; 
Let us go, let us go, Walk therein, walk therein, 
Wiser still to grow. Turning from all sin. 

Here we read, and sing, and pray, Then, when age and death come on, 

Talk of heaven, and learn the way; We may safely lean upon 
Hie away, hie away, Jesus’ breast, Jesus’ breast, 
On this holy day. Die, and be at rest. 

STATE STREET. S. M. J. C. Woopman, 


1. How sweet the melting lay That breaks upon the ear, When, at the hour of rising day Christians unite in prayer. 


9. The breezes waft their cries, 8. So Jesus rose to pray, 


Up to Jehovah's throne; Before the morning light; 
He listens to their bursting sighs, Once on the chilling mount did stay, 
Aad sends his blessings down. And wrestle 24 the night, 


SING TO THE SAVIOUR. 


25—Two to each Measure. 
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1, Come, come, sing to the Sa-viour, Love, love beams trom his eye; Haste, then, share in bis fa - yor? 
2, Praise, praise, yield him with gladness, Earth, earth,banish thy gloom; Where, death, where is thy sadness? 
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Worship the Saviour on high. Worship the Saviour, Worship the Saviour, Worship the Saviour on hich 
Je - sus returns from the tomb, Je-sus re- turns, Je - sus re - turns, Jesus returns from the tomb, 


—_ 
3 4, 
Rise, rise, free from thy mourning, Hail, hail, children adore him, 
Light, light, spreads from the sky, Here, here, anthems should ri 
Bee, see, bright the day dawning, There, there, dwelling before him, 
Jesus is risen on high; Loudest hosannas we'll sing; 
Jesus is risen, : Loudest hosannas, 


Jesus is risen on high Loudest hogannas we'll sing, 


LOVE ONE ANOTHER. 83 & 7s. 73 


12—One to each J. “LITTLE CHILDREN, LOVE ONE ANOTHER.” —The beloved Disciple. 
¥ 2 S—\__h. Ht a 

-b; = he ine. 3 — ooo = 
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1, Chil- dren, do you love each oth-er? Are you al- ways kind and true? 
| p.o, Not to giveof-fense by ac-tions, Or by a- ny thing you say! 
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As you’d have them do {% you 
by  a-ny thing you say? 


oth - ers 
ac- tions, Or 


al - ways do 
give of - fense by 
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Are yon gen-tle to “each oth - er! Are you nl e-fol_ da aay by day pogo 
ae eee Se a et 
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2. Little children, love each other— } Be not selfish to each other; 
Never give ancther pain; Never spoil another's vest; 
If your brother speak in anger, |:Strive to make each other hap 
wer not in wrath again, And you will yourselves be tai. 5 | 


t BE GOOD, DEAR MOTHER.- 


r 


9 A 28—Two to each Moasure. 1 Wi 


| will be good, dear moth- er,” I heard a sweet child say; “i 
| 2. And when night came, that lit-tle one, In  kneel-ing down to pray, Said, 
| 8. Je- sus can help us to be good—To Him we'll hum-bly pray; His 


iy 
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She lift-ed up her 
QO ma-ny, ma- 
He'll help us hate 


Yu? 
bright young eyes Witha soft and pleas-ing smile, Then a’ moth-er’s 
bit - ter tears [would save us did we — say, Like _ that dear ehbild, 
e - vil thoughts, All sin - ful words and ways; And im his ser- vice 
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* Hay be sung asa Song, with Chorus. 


1 WILL BE GOOD, DEAR MUTHER, (vonotupep.) 73 
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av oe vw 0 
on her lip, So pure and free from pale: “T will be good, I will ros good, I 
earnest heart, “I will be good to - day.” “I. will be good, I will be good, I 
take de ight Thro’ all our earth-ly days, “I will be good, I will be good, I 


| will be good to-day, f will be good, I will be good, I will be good i= -day.” 
3: een e045 ee ae al ae | 
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ALEXANDER. °C. M. Wy. B. Brapsvry 


2 There is a line, by us anseen, ' 8. Tow far may we go on in sin? 
That crosses every path ; How long will God forbear? 
The hidden boundary between Where does hope end? and where begin 
God's patience his wrath. The confines of despair? 


76 THE EVERGREEN SHORE, 
25—T7wo to each Measure 


Words by Wa. Hunter, D.D. Mastic by W. B. B. 


1, We are joy-ous-ly voy+ng- ing o- ver the main, Bound for the ey - er- green 
2, We have no-thing to fear from the windand the wave, Un- der our Sa - yiour’s com- 
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shore, Whose in - hab-it-antsnev-er of sick-ness complain, And nev-er see deatha-ny more. 
mand; And our heartsin the midst of the dan-gers are brave; For Je-sus will bring us to land, 


— 
Then let the hur-ri- cane roar, It will the soon-er be over; We will 


THE EVERGREEN SHORE.  ( Concrupep.) 77 
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at last, Safa on the ev - er- green shore. 
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& Both the winds and the waves our Commander controls; ;5, Let the high heaving billow and mountainous wave, 


Nothing can baffie his skill: Fearfully overhead break ; 
And bis voloe when the thundering hurricane rolls, There is one by our side that can comfort and save ;— 
Can make the loud tempest be still.— Chorue, There's one who will never forsake.—Chorua, 
@ In the thick murky night, when the stars and the moon, | 6. Let the vessel be wrecked on the rock, or the shoal, 
Send nota Fonmering Tay, Sink to be seen never more; 
Then the light of his countenance, brighter than noon, He will bear, none the less, every passenger soul, 
Will drive all our terror away.— Chorus, Bafe, safe to the evergreen shore.—Chorwa, 


PETERBOROUGH. .M. 
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2. Night unto night his name repeats, 8. ‘Tis he supports my mortal frame, 
The day renews the sound; My tongue shall speak his praise; 
4 Wide as the heaven, on which be sits, My sins would ronse his wrath to flame, 
+4 To turn the seasons round, Aud yet his wrath delaya 


a8 THE BETTER LAND. 
“put NOW THEY DESIRE A BETTER COUNTRY, THAT Is AN HEAVENLY.”—Paul, 
17—-One to each J. a i Ae Ve 
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1 Boys. Whither, pilgrims, are you go - ing, Go-ing each with staffin hand? 
Gikis. Weare go - ing on a jour-ney, Go-ing at our King’s command. f O - ver hills,and plains, and 


9, § Boys. Fear ye not the way so lone-ly, You, a lit - tle, fee- ble band? 
“7? Ginxs. No, for friends, unseen, are near us, Ho - ly an- gels round us stand, f Christ, our leader, walks be- 
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yal- leys, Weare go-ing to his pal- ace, Weare go-ing to his pal ate, Go-ing 


- side us, Te will guard and he will guide us, He will guard and he will guide us, Guide us 


x —A-s a 


7 


penis is oon codec So oo 


to the bet-ter Do: We are go - ing = his pal- ace, Go-ing to the bet-ter land. 
to that bet - ter Tends, He will guard and he will guide 9 us, Guide us to that bet-ter land. . 
pi 


THE BETTER LAND. 


3. 
Bors. Tell me, pilgrims, what you hope for 
In that far -off, better land ? 
Girxs. Spotless robes and crowns of glory 
From a Saviour’s loving hand. 
Aut, We shall drink of life’s clear river, 
We shall dwell with God for ever, 
We shall dwell with God for ever, 
In that bright, that better land. 


) 
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4, 
Boys. Pilgrims, may we trayel with you 
To that bright and better land ? 
Giris. Come and welcome, come and welcome, 
Welcome to our pilgrim band. 
Aut. Come, oh come, and do not leave us, 
Christ is waiting to receive us, 
Christ is waiting to reccive us, 
In that bright, that better 1and. 


THE GOOD SHEPHERD. 


25—T7wo to each Measure. 
Words by Kart Cameron, 


Ba 


Grets. oh, come to 
Boys. His’ love is 


CHORUS to each aN 
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- tation, Te'll keep you—young and old. 
du - ties, And teach you what to do. 
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the good Shep - herd, And rest with -in 
all - suf - fi - cient, His grace will bear you through, He ‘llaidyou in your 
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} Then come,Oh come,yes,come,come,come, You're not too young, 


“TY AM THE GOOD SHEPHERD.”—Jesvs. 
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You're 


THE GOOD SHEPHERD.  (Concrupep.) 


not too old, To rest in the good Shepherd's fold, To rest, to rest in the good Shepherd's fold. 


2. 8. 
Gres. Oh, who would wish to wander Guirts. The world is full of trials, 
From such a fold as this ? And sorrow comes to all; 
Without is gloomy terror, But happy those who listen 
Within is perfect bliss. To the good Shepherd's call. 
Boys. Though rough the path, and thorny, Boys. For every grief that darkens, 
You will be safe from harm, And all the tears that dim, 
From all your foes defended, Are sent to us in mercy, 
By the good Shepherd’s arm. To draw us nearer him. 
Chorus.—Then come, &e. Chorus.—Then come, &e. 


HAMBURG. L. M. 
Arr. by Dr. L. Mason. 


BLOW AND GENTLE. 


| 1. Happy the man, whose cautious feet Who hates the place where atheists meet, 
Shun the broad way where sinners go ; ‘And fears to talk as scoffers do. 


2. He loves t' employ his morning light, 8. He, like a plant by gentle streams, 
Among the statutes of the Lord, Shall flourish in immortal n; 
And spends the waketui hours of night, And heaven will shine, with indest beanx, 
With pleasure pondering o'er the word, On every work his hands begin, 


AUTUMN. ws 


& In the world will foes assail me, 8 I would trust in thy protesting, 
Craftier, stronger far than 1; Wholly rest upon thine arm ; 
And the strife may never fail mo, Follow wholly thy direeting, 
Well I know before I die. Thou, mine only guara from harm! 
Therefore, Lord, I come, believing Eeep me from mine own undoing, 
Thou canst give the power I need ; elp me turn to thee when tried, 


Thro’ the prayer of faith receiving Still my footsteps, Father, viewing, 
Btrength—the avirit’s strength, indeed. Keep me ever at thy side, 


a2 WE’LL STAND FOR THE RIGHT, or LIFE’S BATTLE. x 
10—Two to the Measure, Words by Mrs. J. W. Samvson.* 
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| 1 This life is a bat - tle with Sa-tan and sin, And we arethe sol - diers the victory to win; 
’ *{ And Christis the Cap- tain ot our lit - tle band, Whatev - er op - po - ses, for him we shall stand, 
2 To God, for our ar mor, we'll fail not to go, He'll clothe us with truth and with righteousness too: 
"| The “ Gospel of peace” shall our footsteps attend, The good * shield of faith’ from all harm shall defend. 


? 


3. 4. 


Salvation our helmet, the Bible our sword, Tho’ little temptations (the worst ones of all) 
Tho’ wily our foes, we’re “strong in the Lord;” | Will often beset us, to make us to fall; 
While watching and praying our armor keeps | We'll “stand up for Jesus,” and, when life ie 


bright, over, . 
Our Jesus will help us to stand for the right. | For us He'll be standing on Jordan’s bright shore 
Chorus,—We will stand, ce, Chorus,— We stand, de, 


* From “ Sabbath Chimes." 


THE SHINING SHORE @. F. Boor. &B 


1. My avs are glid-ing swift-ly by, And I, a pilgrim stranger, Wonld not de-tain them 
\ 2. We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear, Our dis - tant home dis-cern-ing; Our sb-sent Lord has 
| 8. Bhould coming days be eold and dark, We need not cease our sing-ing; That perfect rest nought 
\ 


4 Let sorrow’s rud- est tempest blow, Each chord on earth to sev - er, Our King says, come,and 


as they fly! Those honrs of toil and dan -ger, oh! westand on Jor-dan’s strana, Our 
left us word, Let ev - ery lamp be burn-ing— For oh! &a 
can molest, Where gold - en harps are ring-ing. For oh! &o. 

there's ourhome, For ev - er, oh! for ev - erl For oh! &. 


| +> GH 
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friends are pass-ing 0 - ver, And just be-fore, the shiningshore We may almost dis-cov-er. 


§ 4 26—Two to cach Measure, TREASURES IN HEAVEN. C.M. With Chorus. 


First arian eT Second Semi-Chorus. ak i m 
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1. Je-ru- sa-lem, di-vine Ky suas (Our treas-ures are in heaven;) The cit - y of the 
2. The splen-dors of e - ter - nal morn, (Our treas-ures are “4 ma ‘ lof - ty walls and 


FULL CHORUS. 


eS 
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| liv . ing God, (Our treas -ures are in heaven.) O Je-ru -sa-lem! brighthome a - 
towers a - dorn, (Our treas -ures are in heaven.) 5 arp be &e, 

| ion 5 ad a 6 s =: @ eer 
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love. 
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* Or, the choir may sing the first part, and “ts children reapond *‘ Our Sialavd &c."" Or Sabbath schools 
and infant classes may sing it in like manner 


TREASURES IN HEAVEN. (Conctuvep.) 8d 


$. There angel forms in fadeless youth, 6. And roll the anthem of their joy, 
(Our treasures are in heaven—) (Our treasures are in heaven—) 
Obey the God of love and truth, Like mighty thunders through the sky, 
(Our treasures are in heaven.) (Our treasures are in heaven.) 
Chorus.—O, Jerusalem, &e. Chorus.—O, Jerusalem, &e, 


4. There saints, in life’s fair book enrolled, 
(Our treasures are in heaven—) 
Walk joyous through the streets of gold, 
(Our treasures are in heaven.) 
Chorus.—O, Jerusalem, &e. 


5. There white-robed throngs, with waving 


7. Our palace there already waits, 
(Our treasures are in heaven—) 
Lift up your heads, eternal gates, 
(Our treasures are in heaven.) 
Chorus.—O, Jerusalem, &e. 


palms, 8. We come through Jesus’ blood to claim, 
(Our treasures are in heaven—) (Our treasures are in heaven—) 
Triumphant chant their holy psalms, Our mansions in Jerusalem, 
(Our treasures are in heaven.) (Our treasures are in heaven.) 
Chorus.—O, Jerusalem, c&e. Chorus.—O, Jerusalem, &e. 


CROSS AND CROWN. C.M. 


1. Must Jesus bear the cross alone, No: there's a cross for every re 


) And all the world go free ? nd there's a cross for me, 
— 


2. How happy are the saints above, 8, The consecrated cross I'll bear, 
Who once went sorrowing here; : Till death shall set me free, 
But now they taste unmingled love, And then go home my crown to wear— 


Aad joy without a tear, For there's a crown for me, 


& G Arreceerro A CHRISTMAS CAROL. Henny Tuckrrm 


-~o 
1 Joy to the sons of men On this bright Christmas morn! List to the weleome words again That 
2 Joy to earth's sorrowing child On this calm, peaceful morn! The ho - ly, harmless, un- de- Can 
8. Joy to the sick and poor, “‘ Blessed are they that mourn;” If they sub-mis-sive - ly en-dure, And 
4. 


Love, joy, good-will, and peace, Since that first Christmas morn, Have come to earth, and ne'er shall cease. To 
7 f 


charm our waiting hearts, as when The shepherds heard with glad a-maze Th’ an-nounce-ment of an - 
soothy his breast with comfort mild; The hymn that floatsa+long thé air Shall find an an-swer 
trust his ho-ly prom-ise sure: He comesall sor-row; to rej- Heys, To com-fort all wno 
' Him who purchased our release, Our hearts, redeemed from death, we'll bring, And humbly, grate-ful - 


echoing there—“ The Saviour Christ is bora, The Saviour Christ is born, The Saviour Christ is 

will be-lieve—** The Saviour Christ is born, The Saviour Christ is born, The Saviour Christ is 

- ly we'll sing, * The Saviour Christ is born, The Saviour Christ is born, The Saviour Christ is 
fn 


Soa 
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THE GOLDEN SHORE; Or, A HOME BEYOND THE TIDE. 87 
Wu. B. Braprury. From ‘* Orroza.” 
7 CHORUS. Cres. 


rr ——+ carer ve ; 51 
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Girls. e are out on ie, ocean sailing, Homeward bound we sweetly glide ; 
Boys. \We are out on the ocean sailing, To a home be-yond the tide. { All the storms will soon be over, 


Girls. {Mil-lions now are _ safe-ly land- ed, O - ver on the gold-en shore ; 
Boys. Millions more are on their journey, Y et there’s room for millions more. 
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All the storms will soon be over, 


os | aa a Ba ag — 
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Then we'll anchor in the har-bor; We are out on the e ocan sail ing, To. a aia be-yond the tide; H 


ame ff. fee ee 
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Gently waft our vessel on; 
All on board are sweetly singing— 
Free salvation is the song.—Cho, 


2. 
[ Spread your sails, while heavenly breezes 


ApS 89-9. Me act = 


We are out on the ocean fa To a home beyond the tide, 


8. 
a, fee ae ; Res When we all are safely anchored, 
i We will shout—our trials o'er; 


ee Ot oe rr 
“#0 9-9 — aes | oo a We will walk about the city, 
easy 


And we'll sing for evermore.—Cha. 


—%S A LIGHT IN THE WINDOW. Song and Chorus, 


fhe following interesthig incident has given rise to the beautiful song, * A Light in the Window.” 

A bey, at thy age of twelve years, worked out by the day to suppurt a widowed mother, carrying home his earofngs at night. “ One 
might,” he snys, “it being very dark and muddy, and having three miles to travel, and a heavy bundie to carry, I did nut reach home until 
late: my mother, feeble and weary, had reured, but she quickly aroused when she heard my voice, and soon met me atthe door, with a 
warm kiss, aud warmer tears, and a *God bless you, my dear rent As she received my bundle, she exclaimed, ‘ Alter this, my son, Phi set a 
light in the window lor you,’ ana, true to her word, the bright light in the window appeared, and Oh! how it gheered my heart ever after 
for years. Health failing me, I Jeft home, (after my brothers could help mother), and went to sea. When'three years from home, am 
on the Pacific Ocean, my mother died; but just before she expired, she said to those around her, ‘O give Edward ny dying blessing, for he 
has been a gvod voy. ‘Vell him I haye gone to Heaven, and I will set a light in the window for him,’ ? 


SOLO, or a few voices, Wx. B. Braprvry. 
=) a eee ae ee oo eo 
5? 2 § Seep ee ee 
aot eo 
1. There's alight in the win-dow for thee, brother, There's a light in the win-dow for thee; 
| 2. There's a crown, and arobe, anda palm, brother, When from toil and from care you are free, 


ors ee 
SSA Se WS Ue A ER BE! P 2 
| A dear one has moved to the mansions a-bove, There's a light in the win-dow for thee. 
| The Saviour has gone to pre-pare you ahome, With a lightin the win-dow for thee. 


Ae 


A LIGHT IN THE WINDOW. (Conctupap. 


8. 4, 
O watch, and be faithful, and pray, br sther, Then or, perseveringly on, brother, 
our journey o’er life’s troubled sea, Till from conflict and suffering free, 
nae afflictions assail you, and storms beatse- | Bright angels now beckon you over the 
vere stream, 
Where's a light i in the window for thee. There’s a light in the window for thee. 


Chorus. A mansion in heaven we see, ce, Chorus. A mansion in heaven we see &e 


30 THE HAPPY soonest 
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| : i Tam bond Tae the and r “the liv - - ing Tp hin- in er oe me ze on ape way; 


The flowers that bloomin my path- way Br pathe o-dors that waft me right on; 
I an weaned from thislandof the dy - ing; -cay is enstamped everywhere; 
The joy -rays of life are remembered Like Tike sleep thoughts that float thro’ the brain, 


erie Se ee ey oy Bey oS) ee —— =e ay Set 
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| The sun-light is bright’ning be-fore me That her-alds e - ter - ni - ty’s = 
They lure me no long - er to tar-ry, But welcome earth’s time to be gone 
Earth’s pleasures are seeming and fleet-ing— My soul has grown weak with its care. 
The flesh and the spi-rit are weaving Each striv-ing the mastery ~ to gain, § 


ptt REFRAIN. ELAS Yo : 
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There’s a hap - py home be-yond this world of care; ‘A home adore ‘where 
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THE HAPPY HOME, (Conotopxp.) 9h 


all is _— love, fad the ‘o se all meet Dad y A home - bove, where 


— 
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‘ Coda for Last Stanza. 


sale SE ey 


all is love, * the good shall all meet there. Shall all meet there, shall all meet there, 


oore nr aii p <3 
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$. I am waiting the summons that bids me 4. The land of the living is youder; 
No longer a pilgrim to roam, There life to its fullness has grown; 
But, leaving the past in this death-land, There sm, and temptation, and sorrow, 
Make the land of the living my home. And sickness, and death are unknown. 
The messenger-angel stands waiting, There the songs of redemption are chanted, 
The signal to whisper to me, By a holy, harmonious band; 


That the place is prepared for my dwelling, O, when shall I leave this clay casket, 
And the Master is calling for me, And fly to my home in that land# 


Ants aii bees JERUSAREM| MY eg Naw 


Pas 
Se 
—_ 


- | A ra - sa-lem! my hap - py home! ag ev-er dear to me; ary ot shallmy la- bors 
. There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, Nor sin nor sor-row know; Blest seats, tiro’ rude and 
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have an end * Joy, and peace, and thee! ae Ca-naan sah 18) ba-nsan dear, 
storm-y scenes on-ward press to Ne ahaa 
| ~ 
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Hap - py, hap - py land, 28m name we love, all names horn’ Ca - naan, bless-ed Ca-naan, 
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4 = w 
8, Why should I shrink at pain and woe, | 4. Jerusalem! my happy home! 
Or feel at death dismay ? My soul still pants for thee: 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view, Then shall my labors have an 
And realms of endless day,— : When I thy joys shall see.— 


Z1 -Two to the Measure, ANGELS ARE Lyi NG phere OB 
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pe ee dies 1s are hovering round, Hovering ane hove ee round, An - gels are hovering Papen Theo 
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iain nev-er fear. Cheer up, then, pil - grim, never-more pia For Jesus pends his 
\ 


( 
an-gel,Andhe is ey-er near, For Je-sus sends his an-gel, And he is ev-er near, 
For Jesus sends 


Sj: eA ie Se nos ow p91 9-99  t- — — g= H 
ant se a ae ee SSS a on 
2. pale blest are hovering round, 8. Dear friends are hovering round, 
overing round, hovering round; Hovering round, hovering round ; 
Spirits bidst are hovering round, Dear friends are hovering round, 
Christian, never fear.— Refrain, Then Christian, never foar.—. 


S4 SAVIOUR, LIKE A SHEPHERD LEAD US. 3&8, /8 & 48, 


. Sa-viour, ikea shepherd lead us, Much we need thy tenderest care; In thy — pastures 


ock, from ain de- 
e 


1 
2. W6 are thine, do thou be-friend us, Be the Guardian ofour way; Keep thy 
-——-@ 


feed us, For our nsethy folds prepare, Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Jo - sus, Thon hast 
-fend us, Seek us when we go a-stray. Bless-ed Ja - sus, Biless-ed Je - sus, Hear young 


= SS See 
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vA 
bought us, thine we are; Bless-ed Je-sus, Blessed Je - sus, Thon hast bought us, thine we are, 
| chil - dren when they pray, Bless-ed Je-sus, Blessed Je - ona, Hear young pe when they pray. 


&. Thou hast promised to receive us, 4. Early let us seek thy favor, q : 
Poor and sinful ones we be; Early let us do thy will; , 
Thou hest mercy to relieve us, Ble Lord and onl forint, e 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free. With a love our 0 : 
Slossed Jesus, Blessed J. , . 
early turn « thee, Thon hast loved us, 


85—Two to each Measure. JESUS, BLESSED JESUS. — Repansive Chorus. Bod 


MopcratTo. 
Teachers. Response by Schotars. Teachers, - 
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§ Who was in a manger laid? Je-sus, blessed Jesus. 

1 Who for money was betrayed ? Je-sus, blessed Jesus. 


4 Who can hear us when we call? Je-sus, blessed Jesus, t 


1. Who up Calva - ry was led? 


Who the dearest friend of all? Je-sus, blessed Jesus. Who a-lone can do us good, 
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Who for us his life-bloodshed? Jesus ai. cereation’s head, Jesus, blessed Je-sus, 
When we're toss¢l on Jordan’s flood? Jesus Christ, our risen Lord, Jesus, blessed Jesus. 


p> \ 
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3. 4, 

Teach.—Who can rob the Sieh of gloom? Teach.—Who will give us sweetest rest ? 

Schol.—Jesus, blessed Jesus. Schol.—Jesus, blessed Jesus. 
Teach.—Who ean raise us from the tomb? Teach—Who in heaven shall we love best H 

Schol.—Jesus, blessed Jesus. Schol.—Jesus, blessed Jesus. 

When before the J udge we wait, At his feet our crowns we'll flin 

Poach — } Who will open heayen’s gate ? p Teach, — aa While with rapturous songs we ate, 

Schol.—Jesus Christ, our Advocate ; Schol,—Jesus Christ, our Saviour King, 


All, —Jesus, blessed J; esus, All, —Jesus, blessed Jesus, 


YG Gone to cach J HAIL, HAIL THIS HAPPY DAY. 
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i 2 # Wien ihe Zo. bell is ring-ing, Let us come with - out de - lay; And 7. une with 


sere ee ee 


CHORUS. 


se ere eal 


%. These are happy hours of meeting, 4. Here the blessed gospel shows us 
When we hear the voice of prayer; ‘ All its precious stores of truth; 
But these hours are short and fleeting: And the Holy Spirit woos us 
Let us then be early there,—Chorue, From transgression in our youth.—Chorus, 
8. We shall keep our teachers waiting, 6, When the Sabbath bell is ringing, 
If we tarry by the way; let us to the school repair, 
Or disturb the chad reciting, ‘That we may unite in singing, 
Qa this holy Sabbath day.—Chorus, dad tagettias koeol ia prayer —Charws. 


BROWN. C.M. 


Cuo.—I want to go, I want to go, I want to go there too, 


2. Should earth against my soul engage, 
And hellish darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
Ard face a frowning world. 
Chorus.—I want to ga. 


& Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall— 
May I but safely reach my home, 
y God, my heaven, my all. 
Chorus.—I want to go. 


4. There I shall bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
A\cross my peaceful breast. 
Chorus,—I want to go. 


EVERLASTING LIFE. 


1, Tren is a fold where none can stray, 
And pastures ever green, 
Where sultry sun, or stormy day, 
Or night, is never seen. 


2 en ™ 3 Byerieeting oi 
's own : P 
His smile its vast Se eaatot fla e 
With joy that never dies, 
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I wantto go where Jesusis, I wait to go there too. 


8. One narrow vale, ona darkse Wo, 
Divides that land from this 
I have a Shepherd pledged tv 
And bear me home to Diiss. 


4. Soon at his feet my son! will lie, 
In life's last struggling breath; 
But I shall only seem to die, 
I shall not taste of death, 


5. Far from this guilty world, to be 
Exempt from toil and strife; 
To spend eternity with thee, 
My Saviour, this is life. 


CHRIST'S LOVE TO CHILDREN. 


1. Szx Israel's gentle Shepherd stand, 
With all engaging charms ; 
Hark! how he calls the tender lambs 
And folds them iu his arms. 


%. “Permit them to approach,” he cries, 
Nor scorns their humble name ; 
For ’twas to bless such souls as these, 
The Lord of angels came, 


8. Oh! let us then with pleasure hear, 
d seek the Saviour’s face; 
And ./y with transport to receive 
The blessings of his grace, 


2 8 20—One to each Quarter Note. HEAVENLY REST. Arranged from Wariaxrow 


{ . 

| 4. The soul onearth is doom’d to pine For rest, sweet rest; Tis Heaven a-lone, in 

Foye ia a sad and wea-ry day— It gives no _ rest; In care and pain it 

8. Then let us trust, ‘mid good and ill, The prom - ised rest, Since tri - al here will 
| - 


TE 2 es Pee 


t = : 
joys di- vine, Can give sweet rest. There, with bright-est an - gels glow-ing, 
wears a - way, And brings no rest. But earth's sor-rows have their meas-ure, 
sweet- en etill, Our heaven - ly rest. Joy ftom trou - ble we may bor- row, 
! ¥ 
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Joy -ful an-thems ev - er flow-ing, Je - sus ses - ing, lov-ing, knowing, Is rest, sweet rest, 
End-ing in e-ter-nal pleas-ure, When in heaven we find the treasure Of rest, Sweet rest. 
Pleas-ure from our hours of sor-row, While we wait the dawniug morrow Of heav’n's sweet rest. 
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WHEN, ON THE SABBATH MORN. * 99 
$0.—Two to each Measure. 
First time, 1st Semi-Chorus. Second time, 2d ditto, repeating the same words. 
N 


N 
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1, When, on the Sabbath morn, We leave our home, We leave our home, Then to the Sunday school We 
2. Our hearts, each morning bright, With plesaures thrill, With pleasures thrill, But Sabbath morning light Ie 
8. Boon, soon these precious days Will all be gone, Will all be gone, Soon, soon our earthly work Wil 
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love toceme, We love to come, We love to sing, we love to pray, We love this blessed 
sweet-er still, Is sweet-er still Tis then we hear God's ho-ly word, And learn to fear end 
all be done, Will all be done. OO then that we in heaven might meet, And cast our crowns st 


23S SA 
2SeeE 
Sab-bath day, We love this bless - ed Sab- bath day. Yes, from our own dear home We 


love the Lord, And learn to fear and love the Lord. O yes, we love this day, Thies 
Je - sus’ feet, And cast our crowns at Je - sus’ id Yes, yes, in heaven a-bove, The 


190 WHEN. ON THE SABSATH MORN. (Coxctupz>* 
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| haste a-way, We haste a-way, here,in our Sun-day school We love to stay, We love to stay. 


ho-ly day, This hap-py day, And in our Sun-day school We love to stay, We love to stay. 
| angels sing, The saints all sing, They sing of Je-sus’ love, Their heavenly King, Their heavenly 


OSS 


20.—Tro to cach Measure. LITTLE DEEDS OF KINDNESS. * 
A Lesson from the Cowslip, the Dew-drop, and the Zephyr. 


y) 
| 1, Suppose the lit-tle cows-lip Should ~ golden cup, And say “I'msucha_ ti- ny flower, I'd 
2. Suppose the glistening dew drop Up-on the grass, should say “What can lit - tle dewdrop do? I'd 
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bet - ter not grow up!” How many a wea - ry tray-eler Would miss its fra-grant smell, 
bet - ter roll a - way!” 
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LITTLE DEEDS Of nINDNESS, (Coxcxvpmp.) 101 


To lose it, To lose it from the dell 
the sun 


Tiow mamy a lit - tle child would grieve To lose it, 
With-ouwt a drop to moist-en it, Would with-er, Would wither, Would with-er in 


3. 4 
Suppose the little breezes, How many deeds of kindness 
pon a summer’s day, A little child may do, 
Should think themselves too small to cool Although it has so little strength, 
The traveler on his way ; And little wisdom too. 
Who would not miss the smallest It wants a loving spirit 
And softest ones that blow, Much more than strength, to prove 
And think they made a great mistake How many things a child may do, 
j:For others,:| by his love. 


|:In talking:] ever so. 


OLD HUNDRED. L. M. 
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Doxotoey. No. 8. 


Doxo.oey. No. 2, 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; To God the Father, God the Son, 
Praise him, all creatures here below; And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host, Be honor, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 


Praise Father, Son, aud Holy Ghost. 


102 AYMNS OF GRATEFUL LOVE; er, THE ECHO CHORUS. 


TRIO or SEMI--HORTS. Wa. B. Brapsurr, 
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1. Shall hymns of grateful love,.. Thro’ heaven’ ae ar chesria ring, And all the hosts a- 
2. Shall ev - ery ransomed tribe. . Of A-dam’ sscattered race, ‘To Christ all powers as- 
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FULL CHORUS. ff 
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" 
- bove.... Their songs of triumph sing. And shall not we take up the strain, And 
- saribe,. . Who saved them by his - ag And shall not we take up, &e. 
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send the ech-o back againt And send the eeh-o, send the ech-o, 
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* The echo, for a concert, shonld be performed by to votces at distance from the others, orn an adjoining 
room, If not intended fur a cuncert, it may be sung with good effect by a semi-chorus, or by all the girls, 


HYMNS OF GRATEFUL LOVE. (Conotupep.) 103 
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send the ech-o, 


8, Shall they adore the Lord, 4. Then spread the joyful sound, 
Who bought them with his blood, The Saviour’s love proclaim, 
And all the love record, And publish all around, 
That led them home to God. Salvation through his name. 
Chorus, And shall not we take up, dc, Chorus, Till all the world take up, &e. 
Masstoso, AMERICA. National Hymn. Words by F. 8. Sarva. 


j Land where my fathers died; 


1. My coun-try, 'tis of thee, Sweetlandof lib-er-ty, Of thee I 
I love thy rocks and ril's 
a i 


2. My na-tivecountry! thee, Tana the no-ble free, Thy name I ian 


= Let music swe. the breeze, 

And ring from all the trees 
Land of the pilgrim’s pride; From every mountain side Sweet | freedotn’s song: 

Thy woods and templed hills; ; My heart with rapture thrills, Like that a-bove. Let mertal tongues awake; 

Let all that breathe partake; 

Let rocks their silence break, 
The sound prelong, 


2 Rich dews of grace come o’er us, 
In many a gentle shower, 
And brighter scenes before us 
Are opening every hour; 
Each cry to heaven g ing 


Abundant answer brings, 
And heavenly gales are Lite J 
With peace upon their 


WEBB, 78 & 6s. 


a 


tears: Each breeze that sweeps the ocean Brings 


8, See heathen nations bending 

Before the God of love, 

And thousand hearts ascending 
In gratitude above: ; 

While sinners, now confessing, 
The gospel’s call obey, 

And seek a Saviour's 
A nation in a day, 


HYMNS TO THE TUNE “WEBB.” 105 


4& Bilest river of salvation, 

Pursue thy onward way; 
Flow thou to every nation, 

Nor in thy richness stay: 
ge not till all the lowly 

iumphant reach their home, 

Stay not till all the holy 

Pe stiaion the Lord is come, 


SABBATH MORNING HYMN. 


1. Tux rosy light is dawning 
Upon the mountain's brow; 
It is the Sabbath morning, 
Arise and pay thy vow. 
Lift up thy voice to heaven 
In sacred praise and prayer, 
While unto thee is given 
The light of life to share. 


2. The landscape, lately shrouded 
By evening's paler ray, 
Smiles beauteous and unclouded 
Before the eye of ar 
So let our souls, benighted 
Too long in folly 8 shade, 
Lord, by thy smives be lighted 
To joys that never fade. 
8. O see those waters streaming 
In crystal purity, 
hile earth, with verdure teeming, 
Gives rapture to the eye. 
Let rivers of salvation 
In larger currents flow, 
Till every tribe and nation 
Their healing virtues know. 


EVENING HYMN. 
1. Tne mellow eve is gliding 
Serenely down the west: 
So every care subsiding 
My soul would sink to rest, 
The wood'and hum is ringing 
The daylight’s gentle close— 
angels, round me singing, 
hus hymna my last repose. 


2. The evening star has lighted 

Her crystal lamp oa high: 

So, when in death benighted, 
May hope illume the sky. 

In golden splendor dawning, 
The morrow’s light shall breaks 

O, on the last bright morning, 
May I in glory wake. 


STAND UP FOR JESUS, 


4. Sranp up!—stand up for Jesus! 

Ye soldiers of the cross ; 

Lift high his royal banner, 
It must not suffer loss : 

From victory unto victory 
His army shall be led, 

Till every foe is vanquished, 
And Christ is Loru indeed. 


2. Stand up !—stand up for Jesus! 

~ The trumpet call obey; 

Forth to the mighty conflict 
In this his glorious day: 

“Ye are the men, now serve him,” 
Against unnumbered foes ; 

Your courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose 


8. Stand up!—stand up for Jesus? 
Stand in his strength alone ; 
The arm of fiesh will fail you— 
Ye dare not trust your own: 
Put on the Gospel armor, 
And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls or danger 
Be never wanting there. 


4 Stand up!—stand up for Jesust 

The strife will not be long; 

This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor’s song: 

To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be: 

He with the King of glory 
Shall reign eternally. 


106 A FRIEND THAT’S EVER NEAR. 


30—TZ'wo to the Measure. “ PEAR NOT FOR I AM WITH TUEE.” 


Quick. J ‘ 
2 ee cS coe = See JSS Pesce s =. 
ea — $F gy ie ae ee eee 


1. Tho’ the days are dark with trouble, And re hese is aaa with fear, Thereis One that 
2. <All thy prospects will seem brighter When the shadow leaves the heart, And the steps of 
8. Soon will dawn a brighter morning On a blessed, tranquil shore ; Sighs will then give 


ee =f aes eS fe = oe = 


sees thee ey - er, And will hold thee near and dear, Cheerful hearts and smil-ing fa - ees 
time beat light-er, When the gloomy clouds depart. Ma-ny days have dawned serene -ly, 
place to singing, Tears to bliss for ever-more. Thou shalt see aworld of  glo-ry, 


Ea 


sa ad 


Of - ten make thee happy here, Yet no one was e’er so happy But sometimes the clouds s 
ile the birds sangwith delight, But theskieswere dark and gloomy Ere thesunhad reach’d its height 
And e - ter-nalj joy and ‘bliss ; Let not then thy soul be moaning O’er the woes a goren: of thy 


Sa eeee 


A FRIEND THAT’S EVEN NEAR, (Coxctupzp.) 107 


Preset deere aa sent aa \— 
SSS = ee 
ce 


ev - er near, Nev-er, nev- er fear. 


REFRAIN. 


He is ev-ernear, Never fear 
Pio 1 
o—o+—_-—- 


CODA for last stanza. 


near, Nev - er fear, 


Lo ee) Dee er os Ss Sera ES = = * = ' i a ar se a A = P21 —s: 
ote ie —etes4eG He eS Sst 
7 ee Ie a = J Ee ‘e 7 oat ee i To a Sa ae ee wn! 
nd ed 5 liz i 
1. How gentle God's commands! How kind his precepts are! “Come,cast your burdens on the Lord,And trust his constant care. 
e Cods. And bear a song away. 


a @ a f eo am om 
—= 


7 yi - 
CD Bae a mt ag = — rae Oe = | ry —7 
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9. His bounty will provide, 8, Why should this anxtous load 4. His goodness stands approved, 
His saints securely dwell; Press down your weary mind? Unchanged from any to day; 
creation up, | O seek your heavenly Father's throne, {I'll drop my burden at. his feot, 


Thst hand which bears 
Shell guard his childreu well And peace and comfort find. And bear a song away. 


108 OH SAY, WILL YOU BE THERE? 
16—One to each J 


(ge ae ee 


fp {—~—+ —- = 
Pa LAM ELT ge os os @ ¥ Fe boo oe. 


1. Beyond this life of hopes and fears, Beyond this world of griefs and tears, There is a region 
2. Its glorious gates are closed to sin; Nought that defiles can enter in To mar its beauty 


ya - _ 


It knowsno change andno de-cay, No night, but one un - end -ing day. 
Up- on that bright, e - ter - nal shore, Earth’s bitter curse is known no ea 


Oh say, will you be there? Oh say, will you be there? Oh say, oh say, oh say, will you be there # 
Fe #eeenen: |} atte 


OH SAY, WILL YOU BE THERE? = (Conciupep.) 109 


$. No drooping form, no tearful eye, Who, by the Holy Spirit led, 
No hoary head, no weary sigh, Rejoice the narrow path to tread:— 
No pain, no grief, no care; Oh, they shall all be there! 


But joys which mortals may not know, 
Like a calm river, ever flow. 
Oh say, will you be there? 


6. Those who have learnt at Jesus’ cross 
All earthly gain to count but loss, 
So that his love they share; 


4. Our Saviour, once as mortal child, Who, gazing on the Crucified, 
As mortal man, by man reviled, By faith can say, “For me he died;” 
There many crowns doth wear ; Oh, they shall all be there ! 


While thousand thousands swell the strain 
Of glory to the Lamb once slain! 
Qh say, will you be there ¢ 


7, Will you be there? You shall, you must, 
If, hating sin, in Christ you trust, 
Who did that place prepare. 


5. W.« shall be there? The lowly here— Still doth his voice sound sweetly, ‘‘ Come! 
All those who serve the Lord ia fear, I am the way—I’ll lead you home— 
The world’s proud mockery dare ! With me, you shall be there !” 


SEMA. L. M. Wx. B. Brapsvry. 
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L. With broken heart and contrite sigh, A trembling sinner,Lord,I cry ; O God, be merciful to me! 
Thy pardoning grace is rich and free ; 


Se 3s WS 
on 


Ys. 
r= 


—~ 
_ I smite upon my troubled breast, 8. Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 
. With teak and sonselous guilt oppressed ; Nor dare uplift them to the skies; 
Christ and his cross my only plea; But thon dost all my anguish see; 
O God, be merciful to me! l O God, be merciful to mel 


110 O, WHO’S LIKE JESUS” 
25—Two to each Measure. 


May be sung as Solo, Quartette, or Semi-Chorwe.* CHUROS.t 
4 lon 
ad as — — —é— 4-6 1 See ay ie ae 
a ea ae sae argos 
orare’| | 
1. Who came from heaven to ran-som met Je-sus, who died <p-vu wea tree, 
‘ail oN 
Chea Wee Geet 2s ee ® ?-—t= ae 
5: a --——_p— —_~— ——o 
P54 =e 
SOLO or QUARTET. CHORUS. REFRAIN—AW 


SrSeai Se she 1 =} 


Why did he come ae, heaven above? He came be-cause his name was “ Love.” O, who's like 


He died for you, he died for me, He 


QO, WHO’S LIKE JESUS, (Conoxupzp.) Rid 


i ) 
oo ree ge i 
r= SS: SSIs o- Se —¢- a I 


| died to set poor sin-ners free, O, who’s like Je~-sus, who died up-on the tree, 


ee ee ae ee 
=p = wowed 
2 And did he die—the Son of God # 4, Where is he now? Is he still there # 
Yes, on the cross he shed his blood. Yes, and he pieads with God in prayer, 
Why did my Lord and Saviour bleed ? What does he pray for, and for whom ? 
That we from evil might be freed_—7ho, He prays that we to him might come.—Cho. 
8. When he had died, wHat happened then? 5. Should we not come? Should we not comet 
On the third day he rose again. Oh! yes, Christ is the sinner’s home; 
Where did he go when he had risen ¢ Christ is the weary sinner’s home— 


He went to God’s right hand in heaven.—Cho.| Oh, let us come! oh, let us come!— Cho, 


ZEPHYR. L. M. Wm. B. Prappury, 


GENTLY. | 
ls 
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ahs ont 
1, Soft be the gently breatning notes, That sing the Saviour’s dying love ; Soft as the evening zephyr floats, And soft as tuneful lyres above, 


oe freee, —s- 
=. ee, A te orn Caml | 
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2, Soft as the morning dews descend, 8. Pure as the sun's enlivening ray, 
While warbling birds exulting soar; That scatters life and joy abroad ; 
So soft to onr almighty Friend Pure as the lucid orb of day, 
Be every sigh our bosoms pour, That wide proclaims its Maker, God 


* 


112 Words by R, P. Cuarg. MARCHING ALONG. wu. Bb. B 
= Movement. From “ Golden Chain,” 4 pe pormlssion, 


1. ai if ‘s are eae f ring from near and from far, he trumpet is soundill the 
2. The foe is be-fore us in bat-tle ar-ray, But let us not way-er no 


== Se SSS SSS 


eall for the Li The con - flict is raging, ‘will be fear - ful and long, We'll 
turn from the way, The Lord is our strength, be this ey - er our song, With 


PaaS See 


gird on our armor, and be marching a-long. Marching a - long, we are 
cour- age and faith we are marching a-long. Marching a - long, é&e. 
Ps 


MARCHING ALONG.  (Concrvve».) Lis 


[Meade ta 
| oe J—s-,_o—__s-__ 9 
—o—_ — e a. 


mareh-mg a-long, Gird on the ar-mor,and be march-ing a - long, The 


a 


7 ) ~o 
con - flict is raging, ’twill be fearful and long, Then gird on the armor aud be marching along, 


8. We’ve ’listed for life, and will camp on the field, 
With Christ as our Captain we never will yield; 
The “sword of the Spirit,” both trusty and strong, 
We'll hold in our hands as we ’re marching along 

Chorus.—Marching along, &e. 


4. Through conflicts and trials our crowns we must win 
For here we contend ’gainst temptation and sin, 
But one thing assures us, we can not go wrong, 
If trusting our Saviour, while marching along. 
Ohorus,—Marching along, &e. 


414 THz ANGEL’S SONG. 


oxo, Taio, OR Sami-CHoRcs. 


! 4h 7 je 1 —4— 7 
a a saab ware 
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throne whose .ra-diance fills = heavens ae ve, Shepherds heard the distant strain, Watching 


THE ANGEL'S SONG, (Conctuven.) 11s 
FULL CHORUS. 


-_N | N N 
{) —@-: 88 + 8g og ses So —) = ” Ser meer Be 
a Ss Ss en io ee iE er a me a) 
oe aes a oP 


Glo-ry be to God, to men be peace and love.” Thro’ the earth and thro’ the sky, Let the 
oe oy ae et ee 
ox et 


Repeat pp.* 


“Glory be to 


anthem ey-er fly, 


8. Soon around that throne may we 
With those happy angels be, 
Striking harps to strains that neyermore shall 


2. ’T is a song for children too; 
To the Saviour ’t is their due; 
Let its grateful notes ascend to him again; 


Join with angels in their song, cease : 
And the heavenly strain prolong, Mingling love with loftiest praise, 
“Glory be to God, good will and peace to Still the chorus there we ‘ll raise, 
men.” |" otony be to God, to men good will and peace. 
Chorus.—Through the earth, &e. Chorus.—Through the earth, &e, 


* For a Concert, a good eifect will be produced by having a choir, out of sight, sing the repetition as a response, 


AD G17—One to cach a P'LGRIM BAND, 


1. Come, lit - tle sol-diers,join in our band, March for the kingdom, our promised land, 
2. Hark to the voic -es, bid-ding us come! An - gels, re-joic - ing, wel-come us home; 
3. Soon we shallnevy-er know sor-rowmore, But, blest for ev - er, God's love shall share; 


\ 
| Fear-less of dan-ger, on-ward we roam, Je - sus ourlead-er is, soon we'll be home. 
; No more shall sad- ness or sor-row op - press, Come, lit - tle pilgrim band, there we shall rest. 
| Soon we cshallsee him in his blesthome, Ev- er still praising him, a - ges to come, 


a a 
Das ee eS 


LONG-LOVED ZION. 117 
20—Onse to each J. 
Words ‘See Rev Wm. oie D.D. CHORUS to each Stanaa, 


Where Babel's drooping willowsstoud, Far from long- loved Zion, | We're thronging Lome, 
1. We hung our harps, in silent mood, Far from long-loved Zion. we re thronging homa, 


9 Great things the Lord has done for us, Far from long-loved Zion, oa 
| Our — race oe near- a ' oe. ork from long- loved Zion, We're thronging home, we're, &c. 


F. 


8. As streams their mighty torrents pour, 5. We soon shall reach our Father’s land, 
Far from long-loved Zion, Home in long-loved Zion; 
So turn our hears to thee once more, Our feet within thy gates shall stand, 
Home to long-loved Zion, Home in long-loved Zion. 
We're thronging home, &e. We're thronging home, &a 
4. With faces turned for Zion’s bill, 6. Our grateful incense to the skies, 
Home to long-loved Zion ; Home in long-loved Zion; 
Our harps and hearts with rapture thrill, Mingled with holy songs shall rise, 
‘ Home to long-loved Zion. | Home in long-loved Zion. 


We're thronging home, &o, We're thronging home, &e 


HB 24—Tw0 to the Meaoure, CHILDREN IN HEAVEN. 


———EeE aS 
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Pe eee 
1 Around the throne of God in heaven Ten thousand children stand, 
Chil-dren whose sins are all forgiven, A ho - ly, hap-py band, § Singing glo - ry, 
lp , What brought them to that world above, That heaven so bright and fair, t 

*) Where all is peace, and joy, and love # Ilow came those children there, {§ Singing glo - ry, 


Of res 


$. Because the Saviour shed his blood, 
To wash away our sin; 
Both in that pure and preeious flood, 
Behold them white and clean; ® * 
Singing glory, &e. 
4. On earth they sought the Saviour’s grace, 
On earth they loved his name; 
And now they see his blessed face, 
And stand before the Lamb; 
Singing glory, &¢. 


HYMNS TO THE TUNE “CHILDREN IN HEAVEN.’* Lis 
PRAISE OF CHILDREN ACCEPTABLE. 4, This is the joy we ought to seek, 


1. Curtpren of old bosannas sung And make our ehief concern; 
To praise the Saviour’s name; For this we come, from week to week, 
We, too, would join our infant song, ; To read, and hear, and learn. 
To celebrate his fame. Singing glory, &e. 
Singing glory, glory, glory, hallelujah! | 5. Great God! impress the serious thought 
2. Chief priests and scribes were sore displeased This day on every breast ; 
That children thus should sing ; That both the teachers and the taught 
But Jesus owned their early praise, May enter into rest. 
And we our praises bring. Singing glory, &e. 
Singing glory, c&e. 
8. We bless the Lord for all his gifts, HOSANNAS IN THE TEMPLE, 
For life, and food, and friends ; 1. Wuen Jesus to the temple came, 
We bless him for the Word of life, The voice of praise was heard, 
The choicest gift he sends. The little children owned his claim, 
Singing glory, ce. And in his train appeared. 
HEAVENLY BLISS, Singing glory, glory, glory, hallelujah 
1, Tere is a glorious world of light 2. Hosannas made the temple ring, 
Above the starry sky ; For many tongues agreed ; 
Where saints departed, clothed in white, Hosanna to the heavenly King, 
Adore the Lord most high. To David’s promised seed. 
Singing glory, glory, glory, hallelujah! Singing glory, &e. 
2. And hark! amid the sacred songs 3. O let those scenes be now renewed, 
Those heavenly voices raise, Where children lisp thy praise ! 
Ten thousand thousand infant tongues Thou art as gracious and as good 
Unite, and perfect praise. As in the former days. , 
Singing glory, &e. Singing glory, &e. 
8. Those are the hymns that we shall know, 4, Dwell by thy Spirit in our hearts, 
If Jesus we obey; And this will loose our tongues ; 
That is the place where we shall go, The love that heavenly truth imparte 
If found in wisdom’s. ways Will animate our songs, 


Singing glory, &. Singing glory, &e, 


22O 25—Tw0 to each Measure. MEET ME IN HEAVEN, » 
Tener sing with the Treble 


od 


is Semi-Cho. How bright the dagvthesnr day, When all the good shall coine, And clothed in robes of white array,Meet 
i Semi-Cho.The Baviour’s hand shall wipe their tears, And folded to his breast, H's lambs shall feel no earthly fear,But 


in their hap-py home! 
find e- ter- nal [Omi7.] rest. Oh! meet me in heaven, meet mo in heaven, Meetmein heaven,whero we'll 
a 


@ @. 


1 = 


never part again; Meet me in heaven, mect mo in heaven, Meet me in heaven, Where we'll never part again. 
a mw ff 


2. Ah! would you be among the blest, 8. Your teachers can not bear to think 

Who walk the picen streets, Those little feet shall slide 

Or lean upon the Saviour’s breast, Upon the dark and dreadful 
Or worship at his feet! Of ruin’s sweeping tide. 

Theu wander not from Jesus Christ, Come to the Saviour, little ones, 
Nor go the re of sin, And with his own dear flock, 

Until you find the gates of woe, He'll hide you when temptation comes, 
Aud there must enter in. Bafe in the clefted rock, i 

Oh! meet me in heaven, da, Ob/ meet me in heayen, do, 


1 OUGHT TO LOVE MY MOTHER, 121 
Writien and arranged for the Fourth Ward Mission, under the direction of Rev. W. C. Van Meter. 


7. y= 
| ae a — ace 
| ? : oS S$ F- p< é Zi 
1 3 ought to love my mother, She eA as me es & - go, a as is on earth ne 
2. When in my cra-dle ly-ing, Or on _ her lov-ing breast, She gen-tly hush’d my 


pRBA E: —9- . 


oth-er That ev - er Inved me 80. When a weak babe much tri-al I 
ery-ing, And rock’d her babe to rest, | When a - ny thing has ailed me, To 


caused her, and much care; For me __ no self- de - ni- al, Nor la - bor did she spare. 
her I told my grief—Her fond love ney-er fail’d me, In find - ing some re - lief. 


Semis: + ——} 9 —o-} |} — 2 
i Bee aa re eT 


-» For balance of words, see hottom of page 128 


122 THE SHIP IN A STORM. Wu. B. masmpee 
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It sailed a-long so pleasantly, And all was calm an@. Urighi, N When, lo! a storm be - 


And all but Das were sore a-fraid Of sink - ing ix the deep, 
His head was on a pil-low laid, And he was fast a-sleep; { “Mas-ter, we per-ish ! 


=e =e ee ee ees ee: 


| A it™ He ship was onthe sea, It was a pretty « agate { 


oe 

Face cae —-e— [gs 

wire ts j 
- gan to PS The wind grew loud and strong; It blew the clouds across the skies, It 

Master, save |” fn eried: their Master heard; He rose, rebuked the wind and weve, And 


blew the wayes a-long— It blew the clouds across the sky, It blew the waves a-long. 
stilled them with a word; Le rose, rebuked the wind and wave, And stilledthem WEA wards 


THE SHIP IN A STORM. (Conotupep.) 123 


8. A noble ship, our country dear, 4. U, Jesus! Mester! hear, we pray, 
Has weathered many a gale— Remove the chastening ed 
Yet now a storm heats so severe Let not our foes exulting say, 
That many stout hearts quail; “There is no help in God.” 
But One who rides above the storm From threat’ning storms preserve our iand, 
Can save us from all ill; Rebuke the winds and waves; 
We only wait to hear his voice And let us, one united bantu, 
Commanding “ Peace, be still!” Rejoice in God, who saves. 
BALERMA, C. M. Ascribed to R. Srrrson, Scotland. 
ee - 


2. Yor she hath treasures greater far, She guides the yonng with innocence 
Than east and west unfold, In pieasure’s paths to tread ; 
And her rewards more precious are A crown of plory she bestows 
‘Then all their stores of gold. Upon the hoary head. 


Concluding Stanzas to ‘I OUGHT TO LOVE MY MOTHER,” page 121. 


8 What sight is that which, near me, 4, When she is ill, to tend her 
Makes home a happy place, My daily care shall be; 
And has such power to cheer me? Such hope as I can render 
lt is my mother’s face. Will all be joy to me. 
What sound is that which ever Though I can ne'er repay her 
Makes my young heart rejoice For all her tender eare, 
With tones that tire me never! I will honor and obey her, 


It is my mother’s voica, 4 While God our lives shall spare 


AS2.450.—Tw0 to the Measure THAT SEAUTIFUL LAND. 


Wira GENTLENESS. 


1. A beau-ti- ful land by faith I see, A land of rest, from sor -row free, The 
2, That heau-ti - ful land, the City of Light, It ne'er has known the shades of night; The 
8 Irn vi-sion I see its streets of gold, Its beau-ti-ful gates I too be-hold, The 
4 The heav-en - ly throng ar-rayed inwhite.In rap-turerange the plains of light; And 


home of the ransomed, bright, and fair, And beau-ti-ful an-gels too, are there. Will you go? Will you go? 
glo-ry of God, the light of day Hath driven the darkness far a-way. Will you go? Will you go? 
riv-er of life, the crys - tal sea, The am-bro-sial fruit of life's fair tree. Will you go? Will you go? 
in one harmonious choir they praise Their glorious Saviour’s matchless grace, 


Go to that beau-ti-ful land with me? Will you go? Will. you go? Go to that beau-ti- fal land? — 


~~ + ae OP ll PPE 27 —— 


THE FLAG OF OUR UNION. National Song. 
Music by Wa. B. Bnadaver 


Words by Gro. P. Morrts, Esq. 
SOLO—tzNon on soprano. Maestose. 
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“ mere 3 t 
1, A song for our ban-ner! the watchword re-call Which gave the Re-pub-lic her sta - tion; 
2. What God in his i 


n - fi-nite wis-dom designed, And armed with his weapon of thun - der, 
a “er 


U - nit-ed westand, di- vid - ed we fall! It.... made and preserves us a na- tion! 
Not all the earth’s despots and factions combined, Have the power... to con-quer or sun - der! 


Sym. ‘or each verse, 


ms — se et 
ca “3 Te: aa > 
The u -nion of Jakes—the u - nion of lands, The 
} 


u- nion of hearts—the u - nion of hands, And the 
CHORUS. 
m 


£26 MUSANNAH. Anthem, 
24.—Two to the Measure. 
Two br roves aa the School may eee alternately. 


_—— or eee Sars sss 
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ga 
Ho - san-nah, be af nah, Ho-san-nah to the Son of Da-vid! Bless-ed is he that 


Repeat by ”, 2d Division, 
mn ee see Fe aE Tae fae poe ease =: 
| com - eth in the ie of the Lord, Tord. Ho-san-nah in the 
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This is Je - sus, This is Je - sus, the pro-phet of Na-za-reth and Ga - li-lee. 
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1. I. love to steal a-while a - way From ev-ory cumberlng care, And spend the hours of settingday In hnm-ble, grateful prayer 


2. I love, in solitude, to shed 8, I love to think on mercies past, 
The penitential tear; And fnture good implore; 
And all his promises to plead, } My cares and sorrows all to cast 


When none but God is near. On him whom I adore. 
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A POCKET MUSICAL COMPANION FOR PRAYER AND SOCIAL MEETINGS, 
DESIGNED AS A SUPPLEMENT TO ANY HYMN BOOK NOW IN USE. 


Who that loves the Gates of Zion has not felt of late the want of more life and spirit, earnestness and interest in the 
social prayer meeting? ‘The marked improvement everywhere perceptible in our Sabbath Schools that is almost uni- 
yersally ascribed to the recent introduction of appropriate music, has prompted this new effort for the prayer meeting. 
The question has constantly recurred, Can not something be done to awaken new life in our social religious meetings ? 
The appearance of Pitcrims’ Sones is my response. There are about one hundred Meloiies, with a great variety of 
Hymns, all adapted to the end in view. 

The book contains selections from the most popular Melodies and Hymns adapted to the purpose, recently pub- 
lished, together with a variety of new pieces, all breathing tho spirit of devotion, in earnest but simple and natural 
musical strains. Such, for instance, as, 


SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. | A LIGHT IN THE WINDOW. |) REST FOR THE WEARY. 


SWEET REST IN HEAVEN. | LONG LOVED ZION. SALVATION’S FREE. 
NEARER HOME. LOOKING HOME. WE°LL ALL MEET AGAIN 
HAPPY IN THE LORD. THE SWEETEST NAME: IN THE MORNING, &c. 


Pinar’ Sonas is neatly bound in flewibe cloth covers, Price 85 cents, or thirty dollars per hundred, net 
cash. Single copies sent for examination on receipt of the retail price. 
Orders now received at 427 Broome Street, corner of Crosby. WM. B. BRADBURY. 
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{@" BRADBURY’S MUSICAL CIRCULAR.—Any person inclosing 35 cents to tho sub- 
seriber, in the new Postage Currency, will receive a copy of Paris’ Sonas, together with Tum Crm- 
CULAR, for one year from Dec. 1862. The object of Te Crrcunar is to announce the issue of new 
musical works, improvements in musical instruments—especially Piano Forres—to give specimens of 


new music, suggestions and instructions on the legitimaté use of music in the prayer meeting, the choir 


and congregation, Sabbath and day school, and to keep its readers posted on such musical subjects as 


\ 
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aro of general interest. It will be issued quarterly or oftencr. Write the name, town, State, and ae 
_county, in a legible hand. . W. BB. grits 
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